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PREFACE. 



Tbb following TraiulationA haye occnpied 
a portion of my leisare time for the last 
twel?e years : and some of them have 
already appeared in more than one eccle- 
siastical periodical. So has also great part 
of the Introduction. 

It is a most remarkable fact, and one 
which shows how very little interest has been 
hitherto felt in the Eastern Church, that 
these are literally, I belieye, the only English 
yersions of any part of the treasures of 
Oriental Hymnology. There is scarcely a 
first or second-rale hymn of the Roman 
Breyiary which has not been translated : of 
many we haye six or eight yersions. The 

A 



Xii PBBFACB. 

eighteen quarto TolumeB of Oreek Charoh- 
poetry can only at present be known to the 
English reader by my little book. 

Tet surely, if in the future Hymnal of 
the English Church we are to build an 
eclectic saperstraature^on the foundation of 
the Sarum Book, the East ought to yield 
its full share of compositions. And hence^ 
I eaniiQftbuimanrel that; the compilers of 
edectid fiymnals; such, as the^ (modern) 
Sarum, the Hpmnt, Ancient amjt Modern, 
and otherdy have never turned to this source^ 
Here was a noble field open^ to them } and 
to me it is incomprehensible that they ahould 
have sc utterly neglected it. 

There are difficulties in iho task to wlrich 
it is as well to advert. Though the superior 
terseness* and brevity of the Latin- Hymna 
renders, a translation which shall represent 
those* qusMtiee a work of great labour, yet 
still th» yerfiifierJbas the help of the .mme 
metre; his TersioD may be line for- line; 
End -there is a «^*eat Analogy between the 
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Collects and the Hymns, most helpful to 
the thanslfttor. Ahove all, we have exam- 
ples enough of former translation by which 
-we may take pattern. 

But in attempting a Greek Canon, from 
the fiict of H» being in prose;, — (metrical 
Hymns, as the reader will iearnj are un- 
known,)— one fs all at sea. What measure 
Uiall we employ? why this more thaa that? 
Might we attempt the rhythmical prose of 
the original, and design it to be chanted ? 
Again, the great length of the Canons renders 
tiidm nnsnitable for our churches, as whales* 
Is it better simply to form centos of the 
more beautiful passages ? or can separate 
Odes, eaeh necessarily imperfect, be em- 
ployed as separate Hymns ? And above all, 
we have no pattern or example of any kind 
to direct our laboor. 

■These qaestlcms, and many others, have 
as yet received no reply ; but will in time, 
no donbt, work out their answei*. My own 
belief is, that the best way to employ Greek 

a2 
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Hymnology for the nses of the English 
Church, would be by centos. 

The reader will find, in the following 
pages, examples of different methods of treat- 
ment. The following are short Idiomela, 
&c. which might serve as separate Hymns : 

5. The day ispcut and aver, ( Evening. ) 

20. O the mystery f passing wonder. 
(Maundy Thursday.) 

28. Christian / dost thou see them. (A 
Sunday in Lent.) 

d5. By fruit the ancient Foe^s device. 
(Easter Tide.) 

65. Those eternal bowers. (All Saints.) 

84. The choirs of ransomed Israel, 
(Transfiguration.) 

124. Are thy toils and woes increaeing. 
(Passion or Holy Week.) 

Centos might perhaps be made from 

The Canon for Easter, p. 42. 

„ Low Sunday, p. 53. 

„ Christmas, p. 69. 

„ Lent, p. 24. 

„ „ p. 107. 
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It has been with great thankfulnesi that 
I haye seen such copious use made of my 
Medieeyal Hymns, and my Rhythm of S. 
Bernard, in so many modern Hymnals. 
Permission has usually been most courteously 
asked: though in some few cases, whole 
Hymns have been taken without the slightest 
request for leave, or subsequent acknow- 
ledgment. I would therefore request any 
compiler of a Hymnal who may wish to 
quote from the following pages, to be so 
kind as first to express that wish to the 
publisher, or to myself. 

I trust the reader will not forget the 
immense difficulty of an attempt so perfectly 
new as the present, where I have had no 
predecessors, and therefore could have 
no master. If I have opened the way for 
others to do better what I have done imper- 
fectly, I shall have every reason to be thank- 
ful. I have kept most of the translations 
by me for at least the nine years recom- 
mended by Horace ; and now offer them as 
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a ooniribation to the hymnology of oai* own 
Chareh» And while fully sensible of their 
imperfiBctions, I may yet (by way of ezcoae 
rftther than of boast) say, almost in Bishop 
Hall's words — 

" I flnt •dtentoTC ; tolV^w me whs list. 
And be the leoond Eastern Melodist.'* 



Saokvuxb COLLBOa* 

Feast of the S^hany, ISes 



INTRODUOnON. 

Am a general rale, the Urtt poetieal attempli 

of the Eastern, like those of the Western, 
Church, were in cinaieal measares* Bat UM 
classical Greek died out firom being a spoiken . 
languagOy-'-ar ne^r^ timint of thought were 
familiarized, — as new words were coined — a 
versification became Talueless, which was 
attached with no living bonds to the new 
energy, to the onward movement. Dean 
Trench has admirably expressed this truth 
in the introduction to his ''Sacred Latin 
Poetry," and showed how the ^ new wine 
must be put into new bottles." Ecclesias- 
tical terms must be used, which rebel 
against classical metre : in Greek, no less 
than in Latin, five words in eight would be 
shut out of the principal classical rhythms. 
Now, the Gospel was preached to the poor. 
Church fiymns must be the life-expression 
of all hearts. The Church was forced to 
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make a way for saying in poetxy what her 
message bade her say.* 

* As an illustration of this remark, it is 
worth while noticing how very few examples 
of Hexameters occur in the New Testament. 
I believe that the following are all that 
are tolerahU; that is, that can so be scan- 
ned without one or two false quantities : — 

S« Luke xxi. 18* Gpif ex riis k€<I>ciKtjs vyi^v 

ov fA^ carSkrfrM' 
S. John xiii. 5. /SoXXei vboap ^Is rov 
vv/TTTJpat Koi flp^aro vitrrfiv. 
S. John xiii. 16. ovk €fm[v\ bovKos fxei^civ 

Tov Kvpiov aVTOV* 
S. John xyii. 2(]L Kalnepl r&v friarT€var6vrci>v 

8ta TOV \6yov avT&v. 
Titus iii. 2. prjbepa ^\a(r<l)rjp.€lv, dp.dxovs 

clvat, €in€iK€7s, 
Heb. xii. 13. koi rpoxias 6p6cig Troi^crarc 

rois iroaw vfi&u. 

There are some which are very near a 

hexameter : as S. Matt xxiii. 6 — 

Koi T^s npioroKadcdpias iv reus avvayaydtf* 

A tolerable pentameter occurs in Horn- 
vi.13— 

Koi TO, fifkr} vpMV onka biKaioavvrjs. 

and a remarkable iambic in the Lobd's 
Prayer — 

t6v SipTov ripAv rhv htiova-tov dldou. 
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S. Gregory Nazianzen, the first Greek 
Church poet, used only the ordinary classi- 
cal measures. S. Sophronius of Jerusalem 
employed (and in their way not unhappily,) 
Anacreontics: and his hymns on various 
feBtiyals have some elegance. But there is 
a certain degree of dilettante-ism, rather 
than of earnestness, in these compositions ; 
and the most airy, tripping, frivolous me£- 
sure that the Greek Muse possessed, never, 
by any possibility, could form the ordinary 
utterance of the Church. The Church com- 
positions of 8. Sophronius, though called 
iroirffMra, are in fact mere prose : as those 
grand prayers on the Epiphany. 

How then was the problem to be solved 
as to the composition of Eastern Church 
Song? In Latin, somewhat before the time 
of S. Sophronius, a.d. 630, it was answered 
by that glorious introduction of rhyme. 
Why not in Greek also ? 

Now it is no less true in Greek, than in 
Latin, that there was a tendency to rhyme 
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from the very beginouig. Open Homer; 
look for caudate Thym^ : — 

'Sr}fi€pTrjsT€ KaVKylrevb^s Ka\ KcLKKLavaa-o-a^ 
"EpOab* erjv ¥Xvfi€priy *ldv€ipa KtA 
'l<l)idva(nra, 11. xviii. 46. 



''Aoreos aWofievoio' BeSiv he p€ iir^vis avfJKev' 
Uaa-i be Oijice 7r6vov' jroWduri de Krfie^ 



i<f>rjK€V* 



Qs*Axi^€vs Tpcbccrcri 7r6vov Ka\ Kribea Byjkcv, 

II. xxi. 52al. 



Ov fi€v yap fiei^ov leXeof dpcpos, ^(ppa Kep 

H 5 Tt iroaaip re pe^ei Ka\ x^P^^ ^egoiv. 

Odyss. ylii* 147* 

Leonines are still more common. The 
reader's attention is particularly requested 
to those that follow : — 

II. ii, 220. "ExBioTos 5' 'AxtX^i pdkiiTT 
^p, ^d* 'oavo-^t. 
484. "Eenrcre pvp fiot, Movo'at, 

'OXvfiirui b&ikar exovccu* 
475. 'Feia biaKpLptoa-ip, enei k€ pop^ 
piyetotrip, 
m. 84. • 'Off ^aff' ol ^ fo-xoPTO pdxns, 
Spetpr iyipopTO, 



INTRODUCTION. xxi 

T. 629. Q ^/Xoi, dvepts Z<rr€, koX 
S\KifjLov ?rop cXeo-^c. 
▼i. 242. Tw a* 'EUmj fAvOoKri irpotnjv^ 
fxtiKiXiouri. 

Od. ;i. 40. *Ek yap *Opecrrao rlaif Ifcrcrercu 
'ATp€ Widao, 
397. Avrap eyo) Foi«coto F&va$ taofi 

^fltTfpOlO. 

iv. 121. 'Ek b* *E\€vrj 6a\dp,ou} Bv^b€09 

vylrop6<l>oio. 
xiv. 871, *Afnrl8agf oatrat apurrcu ipl 
arpoT^ fjde fieytarcu. 

And I might mark multitudes more : but 
these are enough by way of example. Tho 
question then occurs at once, Why did not 
the new life, instilled into the Greek as well 
as into the Latin language by Christianity, 
seize the grand capability of Rhtmb in the 
one case as well as in the other? How 
stately it wodld have been in anapsestlcs ! 
how sweet in trochaics! Why was it 
neglected? 

For this reason : the reader must remem- 
ber that NONE OF THE BHTMES I DATE 
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BBBN POIMTina OUT IN HOBCBR WOULD 
BB RHYMES TO A GrEBK BAR. Read 

them accentually, and yoa find (Ipicrrai and 
fxiyiarai are no more doable rhymes to a 
Greek than gloriously and ferociously are 
to us : iMovfrai and [cxovtraif no more than 
glory and victory. Accent, in the decline 
of the language, was trampling down quan- 
tity. Now accent is not favourable to such 
rhymes, though many poems have been 
thus composed in the newer Greek : — 

€{'pOV <l>lK0V KOfJLaTaKTf 

Kaff &ir€p TeTpayoavcLKq, 

But it was not sufficiently removed from 
every-day life, — too familiar, — had too little 
dignity. There was an innate vulgarity 
about it which rendered it impossible to the 
Church. 

Nowj let it be observed, accentuation even 
in Latin was not without its difficulty. In 
the new style, dii^syllables, whatever their 
real quantity^ were always read — and so wo 
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read them now — as trochees. F6rox, v^Iox, 
BC^ptnim. Hence a verse in the early 
metrical hymns, such as — 

" CaBtof fides somnoc Juvat," 

a dimeter iambic, woald have been read in 
medioBval times, C^tos fides B6nmos j6?at, 
and so have virtaally become a dimeter 
trochaic. 

Popular poetry soon devised its own metre, 
political verse, as it was called, because 
used for every-day domestic matters. This 
was none other than a favourite metre of 
Aristophanes, iambic tetrameter catalectic, 
—our own ballad rhythm : — 

" A Captain bold of Halifax, who lived in country 
quarters." 

And this, sometimes with rhyme, sometimes 
without, is the favourite Romaic metre to 
the present day. For example : — 

fi^ bih Bvpas Pcuptiv de Xcyco rovs 

XixxJTovs, cyicXeiWovff, eX/covrar OrfpiOf 
<n'€\opdras, 
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irdvras Scot irapa ra vSfiifia hpSivi rhv^iov^ 
KM Ta>v fiopoTpoTTOvvToav fic, nk^v ev iprjiAov 

TpOTTOlff. 

The Church neyer attempted this sing- 
song stanza, and preferred falling back on 
an older form. 

From the brief allusions we find to the 

sabject in the New Testament, we should 

gather that *' the hymns and spiritaal songs'^ 

of the Apostles were written in metrical 

prose. Accustomed as many of the early 

Christians were to the Hebrew Scriptures, 

this is not unlikely ; and proof seems strong 

that it was so. Compare these passages :— 

Eph. y. 14. Whei*efore he saith : eycipc 6 

KaBevScdv, 
Ka\ avaara Ik t&v v€Kp&v' 
imffmva'ei troi 6 Xpiards. 

Undoubtedly the fragment of a hymn. 

Again:—* 

Apoc. ivl 8. fieyaka Koi BetvjAafrrh ra tlpyct 

Kvpi€ 6 &€6s, 6 TravroKpoTiop'^ 
BUauu Koi dkrfOival al 68oi <roVy 
6 paaik^vs tS>p i$vSiv* 
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And nearly ooeyal with these we haye the 
Gloria in JSxcelns, the Ter Sanctus, and 
the Joyful I^^t, Als^ the Eaatern phase^ 
so to speak^ of the Te Deum; the koO* 
^KaaTtiv ruiipav. And to this rhythmical 
prose the Church now tamed. 

Then, not to pursue the sohject with a 
detail of which this Introduction will not 
admit, we find that by the beginning of the 
eighth century, yerse, properly speaking 
(and that wilh scarcely an exception), had 
been discarded for erer from the hymns of 
the Eastern Church ; those hymns, occupy- 
ing a space beyond all comparison greater 
than they do in the Latin, being written in 
measured prose. And now to explain the 
system. 

The stanza which is to form the model of 
the succeeding stanzas, — ^the strophe, in 
fact,— is called the Hirmot^ from its draw- 
ing others after it. The stanzas which are 
to follow it are called troparia^ from their 
taming to it. 
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Let Ps. cxix, 13, be the Hirmog :— 

"I will talk of Thy commandments: 
and have respect unto Thy ways.** 

Then Terse 16 would be a troparion to it :— 

" With my lips haye I been telling : 
of all the judgments of Thy mouth." 

So would 17 : — 

'* O do well unto Tbj servant : 
that I may lire, and keep Thy word." 

and Ps. ell. 16 :— 

" When the Lord shall build up Sion : 
and when His glory shall appear." 

Let verse 44 be a Hirmos : 

" So shall I alway keep Thy law : 
yea, for erer and erer." 

and 45 will be a troparion to it: — 

" And I will walk at liberty : 
for I seek Thy commandments." 

These troparia are always divided for 
chanting by commas, — utterly irrespective 
of the sense. This separation into eomnia~ 
titma renders it very difficult to read them 



without prftctiee. Take an example, with 
the oorrespondbig effeot in English : — 

'Qidri a, ^xos If. 6 elpfios, 

Qaka(Ta7js t6 ipv^paiov TreXayogy 
app6xois txP€a-iv, 6 jrakcubs ircfevcray 
*larpari\ trravparvtroig Mma-itot X*P^^» 
rov *AfjLaXrtK Tqv bvvafJLw, iv rj fprifJUf 
irpOTrafraro, 

*' Israel in ancient times passing on foot 
with, nnbedewed steps the Red Oolf, of the 
sea, turned to flight by, the croas-typiijlng 
arms, of Moses the might of Amalek, in th^ 
wilderness/' 

The. perfection of troparia is in a Oanon, 
of which I shall say more presently. I need 
not trouble the reader with the minute di||- 
tinctions between troparia and Hiehera; as 
a troparion follows a Hirmos, so a sHekeron 
follows an hamoion, and then becomes a 
prosomaion. There are also ,idiomela, — 
that is, stanzas which are their own models, 
**and an infinite Tariety of names ezpreflsiye 
JoisOm^^iMBnot Jdad of tioparig. 

A A 
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A collection of any number of tropflrift, 
preceded by their Hinnoe, sometimeB merely 
quoted by it« initial words, sometimeB given 
at length, and with inverted commas, is an 

Ode. 
Let the Hirmos be as before — 

" Witb my lips have I," &c. 

■ 

and the Ode might follow thus :— 

Hirmos. 

•'With mj lips have I been telling: of all «he 
Judgments of thj mouth. 

« Let us break their bonds asunder : and past 
away their cords from us* 

" I am weary of my groaning and every nigbH 
wash my bed. 

" For he lieth waiting secretly : as a lion in his 

den. 
«< I am poured out like water : and aU my hav^ 

are out of Joint." 

Olorjf. 

** I will talk of thy commandments - and have 
respect unto thy ways." 

Both now* 
And let this be moat caxefiilly obflerreA^ 
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•n Ode is Bimply a Sequetiee under some* 
what different laws. Just when the system 
44 Greek eodesiasHcal poetry was fully 
dfivelopedy S. Notker and the Monks of 
8. Gall hit out a similar one for the 
Latin Chnreh : the Sequence or the Prose. 
It was not copied from the Bast, for we 
have 8. Notker's own account of the way in 
which he inyented it. It prospered to a 
certain extent; that is, it became one, 
tboagh the least important, branch of 
Bcdesiastical yerses. 

Now the perfection of Greek poetry is 
attained by the Canons at Lauds, of which 
I proceed to speak. 

A Canon consists of Nine Odes,^^ach 

Ode containing any number of troparia from 

three to beyond twenty. The reason for the 

number nine is this: that there are nine 

Scriptoral canticles, employed at Lands, 

(«lff t6v *'Opipw\ on the model of which 

those in every Canon are formed. The first: 

that of Moses after the passage of the Red 

▲ a2 
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Bea— -the seeond, tliAt of Masai in Deateva- 
'nomy (chap, xxxiil.)— the third, that of 
Hannah — the fourth, that of Habalclrak** 
ifhe fifth, that of Isaiah (xxvi. 9— SO)--*the 
sixth, that of Jonah— 4he seyonlih, that of 
4he Three Children, (▼erwa 3«--84, of oar 
'< Song " in the Bible Version)— tiie eighth, 
BenedieitB — the ninth, Maffn\flcai and 
Senedietua. 

From this arrangement two consequenoK 
follow. The first, that, as the Seeond Canw 
ticle is never recited except in Lent, the 
'Canons never have any second Ode. The 
fieeondj that there iageneFally-some reftfVUM, 
either direct or indirect, in each Ode, to the 
'Canticle of the same iiomber : in the first 
Ode, e.g., to the Song of Moses at tiie Red 
Sea: in the third to that of Hannah. Thito 
gives rise, on the one hand, to a marvellooa 
amount of ingenuity, in tracing tiM mcNrt 
far-fttched connexions — ^In diseoveriiig tJiB 
rmost remote 4y|)efi; — ^it brings oat Unlp 
iibe ekaiest light the woaderful analegly 
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which underlie the soHace of Scripture 
narratioii; and so fax imbues each Ode with 
a depth of Scriptural meeniDg which it 
could scarcely otherwise reach. On the 
other, it has a stiffaning and cramping 
elfect; and sometimes, especially to the 
uninitiated, has somewhat of a ludicroua 
tendency. It would be curious to sum up 
the variety of objects of which, in a thousand 
Sixth Odes, we find Jonah's Whale a type. 
On the whole, this custom has about the 
same disadvantages and advantages which 
Warton points out as resulting irom tha 
Ibor rhymes of a Spenserian stanza ; — the 
advantages, — picturesqueness, ingenuity, 
discovery of new beauties: the disadvan- 
tages, — art not concealed by art, tautology, 
imparity of similitudes, a caricature of typo-> 
logy, painful and affected elaboration. 

The Hirmos, on which each Ode is based, 
is sometimes quoted at length at the com- 
mencement, in which case it is always dis- 
tinguished by inverted commas; or the flnt 
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few words are merely cited as a note to tlie 
linger, for whose benefit the Tone is also 
given. 

The next noticeable matter is that these 
Odes are usually arranged after an acrostich, 
itself commonly in verse : sometimes alpha- 
betical. The latter device was probably 
borrowed from the Psalms; as for example^ 
the 25, 112, 119. 

The arrangement is not to be considered 
as an useless formality or pretty-ism : it 
was of the greatest importance, when so 
many Canons had to be remembered by 
heart. We know to what curious devices 
the Western Ghurch, in matters connected 
with the Calendar, had recourse as a 3fe- 
moria Tecknica; and not a few of her 
short hymns were alphabetical, either by 
verses or by lines : I know no instance of 
any other kind of acrostich. Besides the 
line which forms the initials of Greek Canons, 
the name of the composer likewise finds a 
frequent place. And it is worth noticing 
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that, whereas the aathon of the world- 
&moua hymna of the West, with a few 
exceptions (such as the Vexilla Regis, the 
JOies Ir<B, the Veni Sanete Spiritus), are 
unkaown, the case in the East is reversed. 
The acrostich may, or may not, run through 
the jTheotokia, of which I now proceed to 
speak. 

Each Ode is ended hy a troparion, dedi- 
cated to the celebration of S. Mary, and 
thence named TheotoJdon. Sometimes there 
is another, which commemorates her at the 
Cross ; and then it is a StaurO'theotokion* 
In long Canons, a stanza, sometimes interca- 
lated at the end of the third or sixth Odes, is 
called a Cathisma^ because the congregation 
are then allowed to sit. There is also the. 
Oicos, literally the Hotue, — ^which is the 
exact Italian Stanza, — about the length of 
three ordinary troparia. The Catavagia is 
a troparion in which both choirs comedown 
together, and stand in the middle of the 
Church, singing it in common. 
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The »6roBti«h8 are nsnolfy in iombicSy— 
sometimes none of the best : e.^. — 

iKTrkriTTOfiai (rov roi/s \6yovs, Zdxapia^ 

on the feast of S. Zacharias the Prophet : — 
and generally bringing in some paronomasia 
on the Saint's name ; as — 

<l>€p&w^v (re Tov Qeov bSapov o-€j3«», on 

that of S. Dorotheusi 

Or again : — 

Tpv<f)^£ fiedc^etv d^ia)a'6p fie, Tpv^^&V 
and of S. Clement : — 

fieXfTCD (r€| KKrjfia r^f vorir^s dp/ireKov. 

Biit there are exaihljlM of aerostiefas which 
take the fdtm of an hexameteir, as^^ 

ciicadt ovpapov els $€Vit}v Stvij rjkOe 
Tcraptjj, 

t6v TravdpiOTOP tv *a<rKriTais MaKoipiov 
Kv8cdv<a' 

and 
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and 

I shall more than onee hate oeeaalon to 
obferve that, while the esriier Odes, which 
treat of such Babjeots as the Reeurrectioii, 
AscenBion, Nativity, are magnifioent epeei- 
metiB of religlonB poetry', the later onei, 
composed in commemoration of mar^n^, of 
whom nothing bnt the fkct of thebr martyr- 
dom is known, are often grievoosly dull and 
heavy. Herein the Eastern Church would 
have done well ; to have had, for such as 
these, a Canon of the Common of Martyrs, 
instead of celebrating each diflbrently ;— if 
the tautology whieh composes such Odes 
can Indeed be called d\ffennt, 

I said, some short time sinoe, that the 
Greek Ode and the Latin Kotkeriaa Sequence 
were essentially the same. This being so. 
It is to introduce coniHision into the very 
axioms of hymnology to call that ki&d of 
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Sequence, as Hone does, Troparia. The 
Troparion does not answer to the Sequence, 
but to each stanza of the Sequence. The 
dtfi^nces between Odes and Sequences 
may briefly be summed up as follows: — 

1. The Hirmos in the former has a num- 
ber of Troparia following it and based on it, 
whereas in the latter the Troparia run in 
couples; that is, one Hirmos has one fol- 
lower, or troparion f and there an end ; then 
another follows another, and so on. There 
are 'sometimes triplets, but these are not 
common. 

2. The Hirmoa in Greek Odes is always 
an already existing Troparion ; whereas, in 
Latin, the writer generally composed that as 
much as any other part of the Sequence. 
But in certain Sequences this was Sot always 
the case. Godeschalkus sometimes took a 
Terse from the Psalms. 

8. Sometimes, indeed, a whole Sequence 
was made &uper some other Sequence, and 
then it became a yast Troparion, the difoent 
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renes taking the place of the cammaHifM 
in Oreek Odes. la the February number of 
The BcelmiologUt for 1869, is given a list of 
Hirmos-SequenceSy from the Brander MS. 
of 8. Gall. But even in these cases, it is 
better not to call them Troparia, as they 
have so little real resemblance to Greek 
stanzas of that kind : I had rather see them 
called Homoia. 

4. The rhythm in the Greek is far more 
exact. Not only the syllabic arrangement, 
bnt the accentuation is the same ; whereas 
in Latin, the accentuation is often counter ; 
that is, an iambic dimeter in the Hirmos is 
answered by a trochaic dimeter in the Tro- 

parion. For example, if the Hirmos were,^ 

«< The Lord is great in Sion : 
and high above all people," 

the requirements of a Sequence would be 

satisfied with the Troparion, 

" Look upon mj misery : 
and forglTe me all my sins." 

Such a licence would not for one moment 
be allowed in the Greek. 
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I next have to speak of tke books in whieh 
Greek Hymnology is to be f&and, Tbey 
consist principally of sixteen Yolnmes. 

a. TweWe of the Mencea : — ^which would 
answer, in Western Ritual, to the Breviary, 
minus the ferial offices. But, whereas in 
the Westj the only human compositions of 
the Breviary are the lections from the ser- 
mons of the Fathers, the hymns, and a few 
responses — the body of the Bastem Breviary 
is ecclesiastical poetry : poetry, not strictly 
iqseakingr written in verse, but in measured 
prose. This is the staple of those three 
thousand pages — under whatever name 
the stanzas may be presented— forming 
Canons and Odes; as Troparia, Idiomela, 
Stichera, Stichoi, Contakia, Cathismata, 
Theotokia, Triodia, Staurotheotokia, Cata- 
vasiai, — or whatever else. Nine-tenths of 
the Eastern Service-book is poetry. 

j8 The Paracletice, or Great Oetoechus: 
in eight parts. 
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TbiB oontaini the Ferial Office for dght 

weeks. Each week has onSanday — 

A Canon of the Trinity, 

Besaivection. 

■ Cross and Resorrection. 

Mother of God (one or 

more.) 



On Monday: 



On Taesday : 



On Wednesday : 



On Thoreday : 



On Friday : 



On Saturday : 



of Penitence, 
of the Angels. 

of Penitence. 

of the Forerunner. 

of the Cross. 

of the Mother of OoD^ 

of the Apostles. 
of S. Nicolas. 

of the Passion. 

of the Mother of QoD, 
(two,) 

of Prophets k Martyrs, 
of the Dead. 



xl IHTBODTTCTION. 

In the fint week, the whole of the Canons 
ere euog to the first Tone: in the second^ to 
the second, and so on. The Greek Tones 
answer to our Gregorian^i thus : — 

Latin. Greek. 
Tone I. I. TheParaeletice forxoB 

II. I. Plagal. a quarto volume 

III. II. (double columns) 

ly. II. Plagal. of 850 pages : at 

V. III. least half is thi^ 

VI. Varys(heavy.) work of Joseph of 

YII. IV. theStudium. The 

YIII. IV. Plagal. Octoeehua, some* 

times called the 

Liitle OetoeehuB, are the Sunday services 

from the Paracletlce: they are often printed 

separately. 

y. The Triodiari: the Lent volume, which 

oommenoes on the Sunday of the Pharisee 
and Publican (that before Septuagesima) 
and goes down to Easter. It is so called, 
bet^use the leading Canons have, during 
that period, only three Odes. 
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d« The Pent€co»tarian, — ^more properly 
the Penteeoitarion Channasjfnonf'-^Oi/^ 
Office for Baster-tide. On a moderate com- 
pQtioD, these Tolumee together compriae 
5,000 doaely printed quarto pageSi in doable 
eolmnna, of which at least 4,000 are poetry. 
The thought that, in ooncluslon, strikes one 
ia this : the marveUous ignorance in which 
Bngliah ecclesiastical scholars are content 
to remain of this hoge treasure of divinity— 
the gradnal completion of nine centnriee ai 
least. I may safely calculate that not one out 
of twenty who peruse these pages will erer 
httTe read a Greek ' Canon ' through ; yet 
what a glorious mass of theology do these 
offices present I If the following pages tend 
in any degree to induce the reader to study 
these books fbr himself my labour could 
bndly hare been spent to a better result 



EPOCHS OF 
GREEK ECCLESIASTICAL POETRY. 



Li KB that of the Latin, the Poetry of the 
Greek Church may be diyided into three 
epochs: — 

I. That of formation, while it was 
gradaally throwing off the bondage of 
classical metres, and inventing and per- 
fecting its yarions styles ; and this ends 
about A.D. 726. 

II. That of perfection : which, as we 
shall see, nearly coincides with the period 
of the Iconoclastic Controversy, a.d. 726- 
820. 

III. That of decadence: when the 
effeteness of an effeminate Court, and 
the dissolution of a decaying Empire, 
reduced ecclesiastical poetry, by slow de- 
grees, to a stilted bombast, giving great 
words to little meaning, heaping up 
epithet on epithet, tricking out common- 
places in diction more and more gorgeous, 
till sense and simplicity are alike sought 
in yain. ▲.D. 820-1400. 

B 



FIRST EPOCH. 
A.D. 360.... A.D. 726. 



It is not my intention to dwell on the 
hymn writers of this period, as S. Gregory 
Nazianzen and S. Sophronius, because their 
works have not been employed in the Divine 
office, are merely an imitation of classical 
writers, and, however occasionally pretty, 
are not the stuff out of which Church song 
is made. There is but one writer in this 
epoch who gives spring-promise of the 
approaching summer, and that is S. 
Anatolius. 



$. %mitlki. 



d. 458. 

The first poet who emancipated himself 
from the tyranny of old laws — hence to be 
compared to Yenantius Fortnnatus in the 
West — and who boldly struck oat the new 
path of harmonious prose, was S. Anatolins 
of Constantinople. His commencements 
were not promising. He had been apocri- 
tiarius, or legate, from the arch-heretic 
Dio8Corus,«to the Emperor's Court : and at 
the death «f S. Flaiiiin, in consequence of the 
Tiolence received in the **R<fbbers* Meeting" 
at Ephesus, a.d. 449, he was, by the influ- 
ence of his Pontiff, raised to the vacant throne 
of Constantinople. He soon, however, vin- 
dicated his orthodoxy : and, in the Council 
of Chalcedon, he procured this enactment 
of the famous 26th Canon, by which, (in 
spite of all the efforts of Rome,) Constan- 
tinople was raised to the second place among 
Patriarchal Sees. Having governed his 
Church eight years in peaee, he departed 
to his rest in ▲•o. 466. His compositions 
are not numerous, and are almost all short, 

bat they are uaually very spirited. 

b2 



4 S. A.NATOLinS. 

STICHEEA FOR A SUNDAY OF THE 
FIRST TONE. 



(offycpas TpiKVjxiaS' 

Fierce was the wild billow ; 

Dark was the night ; 
Oars laboured heavily ; 

Foam glimmered white ; 
Mariners trembled ; 

Peril was nigh; 
Then said the God of God, 

—.''Peace! It is I!" 

Ridge of the mountain-waye, 

Lower thy crest ! 
Wail of Euroclydon, 

Be thou at rest ! 
Peril can none be, — 

Sorrow must fly, — 
Where saith the Light of Light, 

— " Peace I It is 1 1 " 

Jbsu, Deliverer! 

Come Thou to me : 
Soothe Thou my voyaging 

Over Life's sea ! 
Thou, wheii the storm of Death 

Roars, sweeping by. 
Whisper, O Truth of Tmth ! 

^•* Peace! ItisI!" 
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EVENING HYMN. 

This little hymn^ which, I belieyej is not 
used in the public service of the Church, is 
a great favourite in the Greek Isles. It is 
attributed to an Anatolins ; and its evident 
antiquity may well lead to the belief that it 
is the work of our present author. It is to 
the scattered hamlets of Chios and Mity- 
lene, what Bishop Ken's Evening Hymn is 
to the villages of our own land; and its 
melody is singularly plaintive and soothing* 

The day is past and over : 
All thanks, O Lord, to Thee I 

I pray Thee now, that sinless 
The hours of dark may be. 

O Jesu ! keep me in Thy sight, 

And save me through the coming night ! 
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The joyg of day are oyer : 

I lift my heart to Thee ; 
And ask Thee, that ofiencelees 

The hours of dark may be. 
O Jesu! make their darkness light, 
And save me through the coming night ! 

The toils of day are over : 

I raise the hymn to Thee '^ 
And ask that free from peril 

The hours of dark may be. 
Jbsu ! keep me in Thy sight, 
And guard me through the coming night ! 

Lighten mine eyes, O Sayiour, 

Or sleep in death shall I ; 
And he, my wakeful tempter. 

Triumphantly shall cry : 
" He could not make their darkness light. 
Nor guard them through the hours of 
night I" 

Be Thou my soul's preserver, 

O QoD 1 for Thou dost know 
How many are the perils 

Through which I have to go : 
Lover of men 1 O hear my call, 
And guard and save tofi from them «11 \ 
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S. STEPHEN'S DAY. 
STICHEBA AT TBS^BRa. 

The Lord and King of all things 

But yesterday was born : 
And Stephen's glorious offering 

His birthtide shall adora. 
No peaf Is of orient splendour^ 

No jewels can he show ; 
Bat with his own true heart's blood 

His shining yestments |(low. 

Ck)me, ye that love the Martyrs, 

And pluck the flow'rs of song, 
And weave them in a garland 

For this our suppliant throng : 
And cry, — O Thou that shinest 

In grace's brightest ray, 
Christ's yaliant Protomartyr, 

For pence w4 fevour pray { 
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Death shall be ihy bwiVs begiimlog^ 
And life*»totJPg be the wirndng 
Of a trae and better life* 

Whom the Holt Ghost endaetb, 
Whom celestial sight imbueth, 

Stephen penetrates the skies : 
There God's fullest glory viewing, 
There his victor strength renewing, 

For his near reward he sighs. 

See, as Jewish foes invade thee, 
See, how Jssua stands to aid th«e : 

Stands, to guard His champion's death ! 
Cry that opened Hea?'n is shown thee : 
Cry that Jesus waits to own thee : 

Cry it with thy latest breath ! 

As the dying Martyr Icneeleth, 
For his mui'derers he appealeth, 
And his prayer their pardon sealeth, 

For their madness grieving sore ; 
Then in Christ he sleepeth sweetly, 
Who His pattern kept completely, 
And with Christ he reigneth meetly, 

Martyr flrst-firuitsy evermore I 
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8TICHERA FOB CHRISTMAS-TIDE. 



ficya Ka\ wapabo^v Bavfia> 

A great and mighty wonder, 
The festal makes secure : 

The Virgin bears the Infant 
With Virgin-honour pure. 

The Word is made Incarnate, 
And yet remains on high : 

And Cherubim tdng anthems 
To shepherds from the sky. 

And we with them triumphant 

Repeat the hymn again : 
** To God on high be glory, 

And peace on earth to men t " 

Whi]e thus they sing your Monarch, 
Those bright angelic bands, 

Rejoice, ye vales and mountains t 
Vq oceans, clap your hands I 
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Since all He comes to ransom, 

By all be He adored, 
The Infant bom in Bethlehem, 

The Saviour and the Lord ! 

And idol forms shall perish. 

And error shall decay, 
And Christ shall wield His sceptre, 

Our Lord and God for aye. 
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IDIOMELON FOR CHRISTMAS. 

In Bethlehem is He born, 
Maker of all things, everlasting Goo ! 

He opens Eden's gate. 
Monarch of Ages ! Thence the fiery sword 

Giyes glorious passage ; thence 
That severing mid-wall overthrown, the 
Powers 

Of earth and Heav'n are one : 
Angels and men renew their ancient league. 

The pure rejoin the pure 
In happy union ! Now the Virgin-womb, 

Like some Cherubic throne, 
Containeth Him, the Uncontainable : 

Bears Him, Whom while they bear 
The Seraphs tremble: bears Him, as He 
comes 

To shower upon the world 
The fulness of His everlasting love. 
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SECOND EPOCH. 
A.D. 728.... A.D. 820. 

The second period of Greek Hymnology 
ifl Fory nearly, as I said, coincident with 
the Iconodastic controYeray. Its first 
Tiriter, indeed, died shortly after the com- 
mencement of that stormy age, and took no 
share in its Councils nor sitiferings ; while 
the last hymnographer T|[ho here a part in 
its proceedings, S. Joseph of the Studiom, 
belongs to the decline of his art. With these 
two exceptions, tire ecclesiastical poets of 
this period were not only thrown into the 
midst of that great straggle, bat, with 
scarcely one exception, took an active share 
in it. 

A few words on that conflict of one hun- 
dred and sixteen years are absolutely neces- 
sary, if w6 woold understand the progress 



16 



and full de?e]opment of Greek Hymno- 
graphy. No oontrover^ has been more 
groflsly mLsaf^reheaded ; none, wkliout the 
key of Bubsequeut events, could have been 
8» diffioult to appreciate. Till CalviBi«m, 
and its daughter Rationalism, showed the 
vltimate development of Iconoclast prin- 
dpleSj it must have been well-nigh impos- 
sible to realize the depth of feeling on 
the side of the Church, or the greatness of 
the interests attacked by her opponents. 
We may perhaps doubt whether even the 
Saints of that day fully ondsrstood tike 
character of the battle ; whether they did 
not give up ease, honotir, possessions, life 
itself, rather from an intuitive perception 
that their cause was the cause of the Catholic 
fidth, than from a logical induction of the 
results to which the Image-destroycFS were 
tending. Just so, in the early part of the 
Nestorian controversy, many and many a 
simple soul felt intuitively that the title of 
the Theotocea was to be defended, without 
seeing the full consequences to which Its 
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denial would subseqaently lead. The sup- 
porters of Icons, by uniyersal consent, 
numbered amongst their ranks all that was 
pious and venerable in the Eastern Church. 
The Iconoclasts seem to have been the 
legitimate derelopment of that secret creep- 
ing Manicheeism, which, under the yariouB 
names of Turlupins, Bogomili, or Good- 
men, so long devasted Christ's fold. 

We must keep the landmarks of the 
controversy in sight. Commenced by Leo 
the Isaurian, in a.d. 726, the persecution 
was carried on by his despicable son, Con- 
stantine Copronymus, who also endeavoured 
to destroy monastidsm. The great Council 
of Constantinople, attended by 838 prelates, 
in 762, which ngected the use of imagea, 
was the culminating success of the Icono- 
clasts. Lulling at the death of Constantino, 
the persecution again broke out in the latter 
years of his successor Leo, and was only 
terminated by the death of that prinee, and 
the succession of Constantino and Irene. 
The Second Council of Nicsea, seventh 
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OBcvmenical (a.d. 787), attended by 377 
Biflhopfy seemed to end the heresy; but it 
again broke out under the Iconoclast 
Emperor, Leo the Armenian (818), and 
after having been carried on under the 
usurper Michael, and his son Theophilus, 
ended with the death of the latter in 842. 
In the Hymnographers of this epoch, it may 
be notieed that the Second Council of Niessa 
ibrms the culminating point of ecclesiastica] ^ 
poetry. Up to that date, there is a Tigour 
and freshness which the twenty-eight years 
of peace succeeding the Council corrupted, 
and that rapidly, with Uie fkshionable lan- 
guage of an effete court, and deluged with 
Byzantine bombast 
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A.D. 660....A.D. 732. 



Andrew was bom at Damascus, about the 
year 660, and embraced the monastic life 
at Jerusalem, from which city he sometimes 
takes his name. Hence he was sent on 
ecclesiastical business to Constantinople, 
where he became a Deacon of the Great 
Church, and Warden of the Orphanage. Hla 
first entrance on public life does no credit 
to his sanctity. During the reign of Philip- 
picus Bardanes, (711 — 714) he was raised 
by that usurper to the Archiepiscopate of 
Crete; and shortly afterwards was one of the 
Pseudo-Synod of Constantinople, held under 
the Emperor's auspices in a.d. 712, and 
which condemned the Sixth CEcumenieal 
Council, and restored the Monothelite heresy. 



8. ANDBBW OF OBETB. 19 

At a late period, however, he returned to the 
ftith of the Church, and refuted the error 
into which he had fallen. Seventeen of his 
Homilies, rather laboured than eloquent, 
remain to us : that in 'which be rises highest 
is, not unnaturally, his sermon on S. Titus, 
Apostle of Crete. He died in the island of 
Hierissus, near Mitylene, about the year 
782. 

As a poet, his most ambitious composition 
is the Great Canon ; whicb, partially used 
during other days of Lent, is sung right 
through on the Thursday of Mid- Lent week, 
called, indeed, from that hymn. His 
Triodia in Holy Week, and Canons on 
Mid-Pentecost are fine ; and he has a great 
variety of spirited Idiomela scattered through 
the Triodion and Pentecostarion. 
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30 S. AKDKBW OF GRSTB. 



8TICHERA FOR GREAT THURSDAY. 



TO fieya fivar^piop^ 

the mystery, passing wonder, 

When, reclining at the board, 
" Eat," Thou saidst to Thy Disciples, 

''That True Bread with quickening stored: 
*' Drink in faith the healing chalice 

''From a dying God outpoured." 

Then the glorious upper chamber 

A celestial tent was made, 
When the bloodless rite was offered. 

And the soul's true service paid, 
And the table of the feastei's 

As an altar stood displayed. 

Christ is now our mighty Pascha, 

Eaten for our mystic bread : 
As a lamb led out to slaughter. 

And for this world offered : 
Take we of His broken body. 

Prink we of the Blood He shed. 
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To the Twelye spake Truth eternal, 
To the Branches spake the Vine : 

Ifever more from this day forward 
Shall I taste again this wine. 

Till 1 drink it in the kingdom 
Of my Path BR, and with Mine. 

Thou hast stretched those hands for sUyer 
That had held the immortal food ; 

With those lips that late had tasted 
Of the Body and the Blood, 

Thou hast given the kiss, O Judas; 
Thou hast heard the woe hestowed. 

Christ to all the world gives banquet 

On that most celestial meat : 
Bim, albeit with lips all earthly. 

Yet with holy hearts we greet : 
Him, the sacrificial Pascha, 

Priest and Victim all complete* 
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TBOPARTA FOR PALM SUNDAY. 

The following Stanzas are from the Triodion sang 
at Oompline on Palm Sunday ; which has the same 
name among the Greeks as among ourselves. 

*Irj(rovs VTrep rov K6<ryuov 

Jesus, hastening for the world to suffer. 

Enters in, Jerusalem, to thee : 
With His Twelve He goeth forth to offer 

That free Sacrifice He came to be. 

They that follow Him with true affection 
Stand prepared to suffer for His Name : 

Be we ready then for man's rejection. 
For the mockery, the reproach, the shame. 

Now in sorrow, sorrow finds its healing : 

In the form wherein our father fell, 
Christ appears, those quick'ning Wounds 
revealing. 
Which shall save from sin and death and 
hell. 
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Now, JadflBa, call thy Priesthood nigh thee ! 

Now for Deidde prepare thy hands ! 
Lo thy Monarch, meek and gentle, by thee ! 

Lo! the Lamb and Shepherd in thee 
stands! 

To thy monarch, Salem, give glad greeting! 

Willingly Ue hastens to be slain, 
For the multitude His entrance meeting 
With their false Hosanna's ceaseless strain. 
Blest is He that comes, they cry, 
On the Cross for man to die I 
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THE GREAT CANON. 

It would be unpardonable not to c^Te a portion 
of tbat wl4di tbe Greeks regard as Ihe Uog ^ 
Canons— the Great G^on of tbe Mid-Lent week. 
It is a collection of Scriptural examples, turned to 
tile purpose of penitential Ck>nfe8Bion. It is Impos- 
sible to deny the beauty of many stanias, and the 
inffenully of some tropological applieations. But 
the immense length of the CaoQn« for it exceeds 
three hundred stansas, and its necessarj tautcdogy, 
must render it we%risome, unless devotionallj used 
under the peculiar circumstances for which it is 
appointed. Hie following is a part of the earlier 
portion. 

nd^cy Sip^iMU BprjV€iv, 

Whence shall my tears begin ? 

What flnt-froits shall I bear 
Of earnest sorrow for my sin Y 

Or how my woes declare ? 
Oh Thou ! the Merdf al and Gracious One ! 
Forgive the fbul transgressions I have done. 
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With Adftm I have vied, 
Yea, paM'd him, in my &I1 ; 
And I am naked now, by pride 
And lost made bare ot all ; 
Of Thee, O Qod, and that Celestial Band, 
And a]l the glory of the Promiaed Land. 

No earthly Eye begoil'd 
My body into sin : 
A spiritual temptress smiled, 
Concupiscence within : 

K7B})ridled pas^Aoo grasp'd the nnhallow'd 

sweet: 

Most bitter— ever bitter — ^was the meat 

If Adam's righteous doom. 

Because he dared transgress 

Thy one decree, lost Eden's bloom 

And Eden's loyetiness : 

What recompense, Lord, must I expect. 

Who all my li& Thy quickening laws 
neglect? 
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By mine own act^ like Cain^ 

A murderer was I made : 
By mine own act my soul was slain, 

When Thou wast disobeyed : 
And lusts each day are quickened, warring 

still 
Against the soul with many a deed of ill. 

Thou formed'st me of clay, 

O Heav'nly Potter! Thou 
In fleshly vesture didst array, 

With life and breath endow. 
Thou Who didst make, didst ransom, and 

dost know. 
To Thy repentant creature pity show ! 

My guilt for yengeance cries; 

But yet Thou pardonest all, 
And whom Thou loy'st Thou dost chastise, 

And moum'st for them that fall : 
Thou, as a Father, mark'st our tears and 

pain, 
An# welcomest the prodigal again. 
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I lie before Thy door, 

O turn me not away I 
Nor in mine old age give me o'er 

To Satan for a prey ! 
But ere the end of life and term of grace, 
Thou Merciful ! my many Bins efface f 

The Priest beheld, and pass'd 

The way he had to go : 
A careless glance the Levite cast, 

And left me to my woe : 
But Thou, Jbsu, Mary's Son, console. 
Draw nigh, and succour me, and make me 

whole ! 

Thou Spotless Lamb divine. 

Who takest sin away, 
Remove far off the load that mine 

Upon my conscience lay : 
And, of Thy tender mercy, grant thou me 
To find remission of iniquity t 



98 8. JLTKBRKW OF OKBTI. 



STICHERA FOB THE SECOND WEEK 
OF THE QBEAT FAST. 

ov yhp PKerrfis rovs rapdrrovTos^ 

Christian! dost thou «e0 them 

On the holy ground, 
How the troops of Midian 

Prowl and prowl around ? 
Christian ! up and smite them. 

Counting gain but loss : 
Smite them by the merit 

Of the Holy Cross 1 

Christian ! dost thouyeeZ them. 

How they work within, 
Striying, tempting, luring, 

Goading into sin? 
Christian I nerer tremble I 

Never be down-cast ! 
Smite them by the virtue 

Of the Lenten Fast! 
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ChriBtian ! dost thou hear them, 

How they speak thee fair ? 
Always fiist and yigil T 

Always watch and prayer ? 
Christian ! answer boldly : 

While I breathe I pray : 
Peace shall follow battle, 

Night shall end in day. 

"Well I know thy trouble, 

My servant trae ; 
Thoa art very weary,— 

1 was weary too : 

But that toil shall make thee 

Some day, all Mine own : 
But the end of sorrow 

Shall be near My Throne." 



90 S, ANDREW OF CBSTB, 



MESO-PENTECOST. 

The day which halves the distance between 
Easter and Pentecost, is a feast of no small dignity 
in the Oriental Church ; and the Canon at lauds is 
the composition of our present poet. I will try a 
portion of it in rhymeless lyric metre, whichf to my 
own mindi gives the truest representation of the 
original. 

ODE I, 

Thou tumedst the Sea. 

Exult; ye GentileB! mourn, ye Hebrews! 
Christ, 
Giver of Life, hath burst 
The fetters of the Tomb : 
And rais'd the dead agam, and heal'd the 
sick. 
This is our God, Who giveth health 
To erery soul believing on His Name. 
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Manrelofmaryels! Thou, Lord, didst 
tarn 
The water into wine, 
As once Thou spak'st the word 
To Egypt's river, and forthwith 'twas blood. 

All praise to Thee, Lord, Who now 
By laying down Thy glory, man renew'st ! 

O oyerflowing stream of truest life. 
Our Resurrection, Lord ! 
Thou for our sakes didst toil. 
Thou for our sakes— so Nature willed — didst 
thirst : 
And resting Thee by Sichar's well. 
Of the Samaritan didst seek to drink. 

Thou blessest bread. Thou mnldpliest fish, 
Incomprehensible ! 
Thou freely feed'st the crowd, 
And givest Wisdom's spring to thirsting 
men. 
Thou art our Sayiour, O our God ! 
Giver of Life to them that trust in Thee ! 
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Glory, 
Three co-etema!, co-enthroned, I laud : 
The Unbegotten Sirb^ 
And Co-existent Son, 
And Spi&it, co-eternal with the Twain : 

Tri-hypostatic Essence I One 
In might and majesty and Godhead sole. 

Both now. 
Mother of God I Thou only didst contain 
The Uncontainable ; 
And brooght'st the Infant forth, 
Inefikble in Thy Yirginity. 

Hence without ceasing, O most pure, 
Youchsafb to call down blessing on Thy 
flock ! 

Catavasia. 
ThovL tumM'st the sea to land, when Thou 
didst whelm 
Pharaoh and all his host. 
His chariot and his horse : 
And ledd'st Thy people to the Holy Mount. 

Sing we, said they, to Thee our God, 
Mighty in war, this Ode of Victory ! 
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A.S. 634 A.i>. 734. 



8. Germanus of Constantinopley was bom 
in that dty aboat 634. His father, Justinian, 
a patridan, had the ill-fortane to excite 
the jealoasy of the Emperor Constantine 
PogonatoSi vho put him to death, and 
obliged Germanns to enrol himself among 
the Clergy of the Great Church. Here he 
became distinguished for piety and learning, 
and in process of time was made Bishop of 
Cysdcns. In this capacity he assisted, with 
8. Andrew of Crete, in the Synod of Con* 
stantinople of which I have just spoken; 
and no doabt, he might be the more favor- 
ably disposed to Monotheletism, because he 
had been so deeply injured by its great 
opponent, Pogonatus. Howeyer, he also, 
at a late period, expressly condemned that 
heresy. Translated to the throne of Con- 
stantinople in 716, he governed his Patriar- 
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cliate in tranquillity. On the attack of 
Leo the Isaurian against Icons, his letters, 
in oppositiou to tha Imperial mandate, were 
the first warnings of the impending storm 
which the Church received. Refusing to 
sig^ the decrees of the Synod which was 
eonvoked by that Emperor in a.d. 780, 
and stripping off his Patriarchal robes, 
with the wop^ — '' It is impossible ibr me, 
Sire, to innovate^ vnthont the sanction of 
the (Ecumenical Council,'* he was driven 
from his Siee, not, it is said, without blows, 
and returned to his own house at Platanias, 
where he thenceforth led a quiet and private 
life« He died shortly afterwards, aged about 
one hundred years, and is regarded by the 
€b«ek8 as one of their most glorious Con- 
lessors. - 

The poetical compositlonB of S. Gtomanns 
are few. 

He has stanzas on S.. Simon Stylites, on 
the Prophet Elias, and on the Decollation 
of S. John Bapdsti Hia most poetical work 
iaperhaps his Canon on the W<mder-working 



Image In Edessa. Bat probably tht fol- 
lowing simpler stanzas, for Sonday in the 
Week of the First Tone, will better com- 
mend themselves to the English reader. 

By frait, the ancient Foe^s de?lee 
Drave Adam forth from Paradise: 
Christ, by the Cross of shame and pain^ 
Brought back the dying Thief again : 
" When in Thy kingdom, Lord/' said he, 
" Thou shalt return, remember me ! " 

• 

Thy Holy Passion we adore 

And Resurrection, evermore : 

With heart and voice to Thee on high. 

As Adam and the Thief, we cry : 

*' When in Thy kingdom Thou shalt be 

*' Victor o'er all things, think of me I 
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Thon, after three appointed days. 
Thy Body's Temple did'st upraise : 
And Adam's children, one and all. 
With Adam, to New Life didst call. 
"When Thou," they cry, •' shalt Victor be, 
^' In that Thy kingdom, think of me ! " 

1)2 
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Early, O Christ^ to find Thy Tomb, 
The weeping Ohitment-bearers come : 
The Angely cloth'd in white, hath said, 
" Why seek the Living with the dead ? 
'' The Lord of Life hath barst death's chain, 
" Whom here ye weep and seek in yain." 

The Apostles, on Thy Vision bent, 
To that appointed mountain went : 
And there they worship when they see, 
And there the Message comes from Thee, 
That every race beneath the skies . 
They should disciple and baptise. 

We praise the Fathbk, God on Higfa| 
The Holy Son we magnify : 
Nor less our praises shall adore 
The Holt Ghost for eyermore; 
This grace, Blest Trinity, we crave; 
Thy suppliant servants hear and save ! 
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^. John iamasc^nc. 

Died circ. a.d. 780. 



8. John Damascene has the double honor 
of being the last bat one of the Fathers of 
the Eastern Church, and the greatest of her 
poets. It is surprising, however, how little 
Is known of his life. That hu was bom of a 
good family at Damascus, — ^that he made 
greeit progress in philosophy, — that he 
administered some charge under the Caliph, 
that he retired to the monastery of S. Sabas, 
in Palestine, — that he was the most learned 
and eloquent with whom the Iconoclasts 
had to contend, — ^that at a comparatively 
late period of life he was ordained Priest of 
the Church of Jerusalem, and that he died 
after 754, and before 787, seems to comprise 
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ill that has reached us of his biographj 
HiB enemies, from an unknown reason, 
called him Mansur; whether he were the 
same with John Arklas, also an ecclesiastical 
poet, la not so certain. 

As a poet, he had a principal share in the 
Octoechus, of which I have already spoken. 
His three Great Canons are those on Easter, 
the Ascension, and S. Thomas's Sunday, 
whioh I shall give either wholly or in part. 
Probably, however, many of the Idiomela 
and Stichera which are scattered about the 
office-books under the title of John, and 
John the Hermit, are his* His eloquent 
defence of Icons, has deservedly procured 
him the title of The Doctor of Christian 
Art. 
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CANON FOR EASTSR DAY, 

CALLBD 

THE GOLDBN OANON) 

• OR, 

THE QUSBN OF CANONS. 

Thfe ciivtitiiiluitite under whtch fhe Camm Is wtg 
ta« thai eloquently detoribed by ti modern wHler. 
The loene ii at ▲theof. 

*'A« midniglit ftpproftched, the Arch- 
bishop, ttrith his ptlestd, accompanied hy 
the King a&d Queen, left the Church, and 
ttatloned themselves on the platform, which 
VrtA raised considerably from the ground, 
sO that they were distinctly seen by the 
people. Ereryone now i^mained in breath- 
less expectation, holding their nnlighted 
tkpen in readiness when the glad moment 
Aonld arrif e, while the priests still con- 
tinttod mnrmnring thelt melancholy chant 
la ft low half^-whisper. SuddezUy a sbgle 
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repiOrt of a cannon announced that twelve 
o'clock had struck^ and that Easter day had 
begun ; then the old Archbishop eleyating 
the cross^ exchumed in a lOud exulting tone, 
'Christos anesti, Christ is risen!' and 
instantly every single indiyidual of all that 
host took up the cry, and the vast muftitude 
broke through and dispelled for ever the 
intense and mournful silence which they 
had maintained so long, with one spon- 
taneous shout of indescribable joy and 
triumph, * Christ is risen I' ' Christ is 
risen ! ' At the same moment, the oppress- 
ive darkness was succeeded by a blaze of 
light from thousands of tapers, which com* 
municating one from another, seemed to 
send streams of fire in all directions, render- 
ing the minutest objects distinctly visible, 
and casting the most vivid glow on the 
expressive faces, full of exultation, of the 
rejoicing crowd ; bands of music struck up 
their gayest strains ; the roll of the drum 
through the town, and further on the peal- 
ing of the cannon announced far and near 
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these ' glad tidiogs of great joy;' while from 
hUl and plain, from the sea-shore and the 
far oliye grove, rocket after rocket ascend- 
ing to the clear sky, answered back with 
their mate eloquence, that Christ is risen 
indeed, and told of other tongues that were 
repeating those blessed words, and other 
hearts that leapt for joy ; everywhere men 
clasped each other's hands, and congratut 
lated one another, and embraced with 
countenances beaming with delight, as 
though to each one separately some won- 
derful happiness had been proclaimed; — 
and so in truth it was ; — and all the while, 
rising above the mingling of many sounds, 
each one of which was a sound of gladness, 
the aged priests were distinctly heard chant- 
ing forth a glorious old hymn of victory in 
tones so loud and clear, that they seemed to 
have regained their youth and strength to 
tell the world how ' Chbist is risen from 
the dead, having trampled death beneath 
His feet, and henceforth the entombed have 
everlasting life ' " 
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That \vhich follows is the << Glorious old 
Hymn of Victory." 

ODE I. 

dvcurrdaeios ^fjJpa* 



'Tis the Day of Resurrection : 

Earth ! tell it out abroad ! 
The Passover of Gladness ! 

The Passover of God ! 
From Death to Life Eternal, — 

From earth unto the sky, 
Our Christ hath brought us over, 

With hymns of victory. 

Our hearts be pure from evil, 

That we may see aright 
The Lord in rays eternal 

Of Resurrection-Light : 
And, listening to His accents, 

May hear, so calm and plain. 
His own^AU Hail!---9sid hearing. 

May raise the victor strain ! 
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Now let the HeaT'ni be joyful ! 

Let earth her song begin I 
Let the round world keep triomph, 

And all that Is therein : 
Invisible and yisible 

Their notes let all things blend,— 
For Christ the Lord hath risen,— 

Our Joy That hath no end. 
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ODE III. 

A€VT€ 7r6iJLa rruofiev* 

Come and let us drink of that New River, 
Not from barren Rock divinely poured, 

But the Fount of Life that is for ever 
From the Sepulchre of Christ the Lord. 

All the world hath bright illumination,— 
Heav'n and Earth and things beneath the 
earth: 
Tis the Festival of all Creation : 
Christ hath ris'n, Who gave Creadon 
birth. 

Yesterday with Thee in burial lying, 
Now to-day with Thee aris'n I rise ; 

Yesterday the partner of Thy dying, 
With^Thyself upraise me to the skies. 
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ODE IV. 

iirl TTJs B€ias <f>v\cuerjs. 

Stand on thy watch-tower, Habakkuk the 

Seer, 
And show the Angel, radiant in hia light : 
To-day, saith he, Salvation shall appear, 
Beeaose the Lord hath ris'n, as God of 

Might. 

The male that opes theVirgin's womb is Hb ; 
The Lamb of Whom His faithful people eat ; 
Onr truer Passover from blemish free ; 
Onr very God, Whose Name is all complete. 

This yearling Lamb, our sacrifice most blest. 
Our glorious Crown, for all men freely dies : 
Oar cleansing Pascha, beauteous from His 

rest, 
J9ehold the Sun of Righteousness arise. 

Before the ark, a type to pass away, 
David of old time danced : we, holier race, 
Seeing the Antitype come forth to-day, 
HaU with a shout, Ch rist's own Almighty 
grace. 
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ODE V. 

6p6piaci>fi€P opBpov paBios. 

Let 08 rise in early morning, 

And, instead of ointments, bring, 
Hymns of praises to our Master, 
. And His Resurrection sing : 
We shall see the Sun of Justice 
Risen with healing on His wing. 

Thy unbounded loving-kindness. 
They that groaned in Hades' chain. 

Prisoners, from afar beholding, 
Hasten to the light again ; 

And to that eternal Pascha 
WoTe the danoe and raised the strain. 

Go ye forth, His Saints, to meet Him 1 
Go with lamps in every hand I 

From the sepulchre He riseth : 
Ready for the Bridegroom stand : 

And the Pascha of salvation 
Hail, with His triumphant band. 
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KOTfjXSes iv rots KarmyrdToig. 

Into the dim earth's lowest parts descending, 

And bursting by Thy might the infernal 

chain 

l%fttboand the prlseners, Thou, al three 

days' ending 

As Jonah from the whale, hast risen again . 

Thou brakest not the seal, Thy smety's 
token. 
Arising from the tomb, Who left'sfcte 
birth 
The portals of yirgmity unbroken. 
And op'st the gates of heaven to sons of 
earth< 

Thou, Sacrifice ineffiible and living, 
Didst to the Father, by Thyself atone 

As God eternal : resurrection giving 
To Adam, general parent, by Thine own. 



48 S./OBN BAMASCBirE. 

ODE VII. 

Who from ihe fiery furnace saved the Three, 
Safiers as mortal ; that. His passion o*er, 
This mortal, triumphing o*er death, might 

he, 
Vested with immortality once more* 
He Whom our fathers still confest 
God over all, for ever blest. 

The women with their ointment seek tiie 

tomb. 
And Whom they mourned as dead, with 

many a tear. 
They worship now, joy dawning on their 

gloom. 
As Living God, as mystic Passover; 
Then to the Lobd's Disciples gave 
The tidings of the vanquished grave. 

We keep the festal of the death of death : 
Of hell o'erthrown : the first-fhdts pure 
and bright, 
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Of life eternal ; and with joyous breath 
Praise Him That won the victory by His 
might: 

Him Whom our fathers still confessed 

God over all, for ever blest 

All hallowed festivali in splendour bom ! 

Night of salvation and of glory I Night 

Fore-heralding the Besorrection mom ! 

When from the tomb the eyerlasting Light, 
A glorious frame once more His own, 
Upon the world in splendour shone. 
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ODE VIII. 
avTT} if kXi/t^. 

Thou hallowed chosen day ! that first 
And best and greatest shinest ! 

Lady and Qaeen and Feast of feasts, 
Of things divine, divinest ! 

On thee oar pruses Ghhist adore, 

For ever and for evermore. 

Come, let us taste the vine's new fruit 

For heavenly joy preparing : 
On this propitious day, with Christ 

His Resurrection sharing : 
Whom as True God our hymns adore 
For ever and for evermore. 

Raise, Sion, raise thine eyes I for lo ! 

Thy scattered sons have found thee : 
From East and West, and North and South, 

Thy children gather round thee ; 
And in thy bosom Christ adore, 
For ever and for evermore ! 
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O Father of unbounded might! 

O Son and Holt Spirit ! 
In Tenons Three, in Substance One, 

Of one co-equal merit ; 
In Thee baptiz'd, we Thee adore 
For erer and for evermore I 
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ODE IX. 

Thou New Jerusalem, arise and shine ! 
The glory of the Lord on thee hath risen ! 
Sion, exult! rejoice with joy divine, 
Mother of God ! Thy Son hath hurst His 
prison. 

O Heavenly Voice ! O word of purest love ! 
• Lo ! I am with you alway to the end :' 
This is the anchor, steadfast from above. 
The golden anchor, whence our hopes 
depend. 

O Christ, our Pascha ! greatest, holiest, 

best! 
God's Word and Wisdom and effectual 

Might ! 
Thy fuller, lovelier presence manifest, 
In that eternal realm, that knows no night; 
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S. THOMAS'S SUNDAY. 



The three following Odeg are the three Bnt of 
our Saint's Canon for 8. Thomas's Sundaf , called 
also Renewal Sunday : with us Low Sunday. 

ODB I. 

&<ro)fi€P frdvT€s Xaoi. 

Come, ye faithful, raise the strain 

Of triumphant gladness ! 
God hath brought His Israel 

Into joy from sadness : 
Loosed from Pharaoh's bitter yoke 

Jacob's sons and daughters ; 
Led them with unmoistened foot 

Through the Red Sea waters. 

'Tifl the Spring of souls to-day : 
Chbist hath burst His prison ; 

And from three days' sleep in deaths 
As a sun, hath risen. 
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All the winter of oar sins, 
Long and dark, is flying 

From His Light, to Whom we give 
Laud and praise andjing. 

Now the Qaeen of Seasons, bright 

With the Day of Splendour, 
With the royal Feast of feasts, 

Comes its joy to render : 
Comes to glad Jerusalem, 

Who with true affection 
Welcomes, in unwearied strains, 

JjBSU'a Resurrection. 

Neither might the gates of death. 

Nor the tomb's dark portal. 
Nor the watchers, nor the seal. 

Hold Thee as a mortal : 
But to-day amidst the Twelve 

Thou didst stand, bestowing 
That Thy peace, which evermore 

Passeth human knowing. 
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ODE III. 
<rr(p€9i(r6v fic, Xpicrrc. 

On the rock of Thy commandments 

Fix me firmly, lest I slide : 
With the glory of Thy Presence 

Coyer me on every side ; 
Seeing none saye Thee is holy, 

God, for ever glorified ! 

New immortal out of mortal, 

New existence out of old ; 
This the Gross of Christ accomplished. 

This the Prophets had foretold : 
So that we, thus newly quickened. 

Might attain the heavenly fold. 

» 

Thou Who comprehendest all things. 

Comprehended hy the tomb, 
Gav'st Thy Body to the grayedothes . 

And the silence and the gloom : 
Till through fiEust-closed doors Thou earnest 

Thy Disciples to illume. 
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Every nail-print, every buffet, 
ThoQ didst freely undergo, 

As Thy Resurrection's witness 
To the Twelve Thou cam'st to show 

So that what they saw in vision. 
Future years by &ith might know. 
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ODE iV. 

Christ, we turn oar eyes to Thee, 

And this mighty mystery ! 

Habakkuk exclaimed of old, 

In the Holt Spibit bold, 

* Thoa shalt come in time appointed. 

For the help of Thine anointed ! ' 

Taste of myrrh He deign'd to know, 
Who redeem'd the source of woo : 
Now He bids all sickness cease 
Through the honey-comb of peace : 
And to this world deigns to give 
That sweet fruit by which we live. 

Patient Lord ! with loving eye 
Thou invitest Thomas nigh ; 
Showing of that Wounded Side : 
While the world is certified,' 
How the third day, from the grave, 
Jbsus Christ arose to save. 



68 S. JOHN DAMA8CEHB. 

Blest, O Didymus, the tongae 
Where that first confession hung : 
First the Sayiour to proclaim. 
First the Lord of Life to name : 
Such the graces it supplied, 
— That dear touch of Jesxj's side ! 



8. JOHN SAMASOBITB. 60 



THE STICHERA OF THE LAST KISS. 



Acvrc rcXcvratov aoTraafioy do/icv. 

The following Stichera, which are gener- 
ally, (though without any great caused 
attributed to S. John Damascene^ form, 
perhaps, one of the most striking portions 
of the service of the Eastern Church. They 
are sung towards the conclusion of the 
Funeral Office, while the friends and rela- 
tions are, in turns, kissing the corpse ; the 
Priest does so last of all. Immediately 
afterwards, it is borne to the grave; the 
Priest casts the firet earth on the coffin, 
with the words, — " The earth is the Lord's, 
and all that therein is : the compass of the 
world, and they that dwell therein." I have 
omitted four of the stanzas, as being almost 
a repetition of the rest. 



00 8. JOBH DAMASGBNB. 

Take the last kiss, — ^tHe last for ever! 

Yet render thanks amidst yonr gloom : 
He, severed from his home and kindred, 

Is passing on towards the tomb : 
For earthly labours, earthly pleasures, 

And carnal joys, he cares no more : 
Where are his kinsfolk and acquaintance ? 

They stand upon another shore. 
Iiet us say, around him pressed, 
Grant him, Lord, eternal rest 1 

The hour of woe and separation, 

The hour of falling tears is this. 
Him that so lately was among us 

For the last time of all we kiss : 
Up to the grave to be surrendered. 

Sealed with the monumental stone, 
A dweller in the house of darkness, 

Amidst the dead to lie alone. 
Let us say, around him pressed, 
Grant him. Lord, eternal rest ! 
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Life^ and life's evil conversation, 

And all its dreams, are passed away. 
The soul hath left her tabernacle : 

Black and unsightly grows the clay : 
The golden Tessel here lies broken : 

The tongue no voice of answer knows : 
Hushed is sensation, stilled is motion ; 

Toward the tomb the dead man goes. 
Let us cry with heart's endeavour, 
Grant him rest that is for ever ! 



What is our life ? A fading flower ; 

A vapour, passing soon away ; 
The dewdrc^s of the early morning :- 



Gome, gaze upon the tombs to-day. 
Where now is youth ? Where now is beauty, 

And grace of form, and sparkling eye ? 
All, like the summ^ grass, are withered ; 
All are al^lished utterly 1 
While our eyes with grief grow dim, 
Let 00 weep to Ghkibt for him ! ^ 
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Woe for that bitter, bitter moment, 

The fearfal start, the parting groan. 
The wrench of ant^uish, from the body 

When the poor soul goes forth alone ! 
Hell and destruction are before her ; 

Earth in its truest worth she sees ; 
A. flickering shade ; a dream of error ; 

A vanity of vanities. 
Sin in this world let as flee, 
That in heaven our place may be. 

Draw nigh, ye sons of Adam ; viewing 

A likeness of yourselves in clay : 
Its beauty gone ; its grace disfigured ; 

Dissolving in the tomb's decay; 
The prey of worms and of cormption, 

In silent darkness mpnldering on; 
Earth gathers round the coffin, hiding 

The brother, now for ever gone. 
Yet we cry, around him pressed, 
Grant him. Lord, eternal test f 
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Wheziy harried forth by fearful aDg;el8, 

The soul forsakes her earthly frame. 
Then friends and kindred she forgetteth, 

And this world's cares have no more claim. 
Then passed are vanity and labour ; 

She hears the Judge's voice alone ; 
She sees the ineffiible tribunal : 

Where we, too, cry with suppliant moan, 
For the sins that soul hath done. 
Grant Thy pardon, Holy One I 

Now all the organs of the body, 

So full of energy before. 
Have lost perception, know not motion. 

Can sn£fer and can act no more* 
The eyes are closed in death's dark shadow ; 

The ear can neyer hear again ; 
The ftet are bound; the hands lie idle ; 

The tongue is fast as with a chain. 
Great and mighty though he be^ 
Every man is vani^. 
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Behold and weep me, friends and brethren ! 

Voice, sense, and breath, and motion gone; 
Bnt yesterday I dwelt among you ; 

Then death's most fearful hour came on. 
Embrace me with the last embracement ; 

Kiss me with this, the latest kiss ; 
Never again shall I be with you ; 

Never with you share woe or bliss. ' 
I go toward the dread tribunal 

Where no man's person is preferred ; 
Where lord and slave, where chief and soldier. 

Where rich and poor, alike are heard : 
One is the manner of their judgment; 

Their plea and their condition one : 
And they shall reap in woe or glory 

The earthly deeds that they have done. 
I pray you, brethren, I adjure you. 

Pour forth to Christ the ceaseless prayer. 
He would not doom me to Gehenna, 

But in His glory give me share ! 



H. lOHN IXUCAflOBVBk 06 



IDIOKBLA FOR ALL aAHTTS. 

r6.s iipas ras alfovlag* 
Those eternal bowers 

Man hath never trod. 
Those unfading flowers 

Round the Throne of Qos : 
Who may hope to gain them 

After weary fight ? 
Who at length attahi them 

Clad in robes of white ?-«-'- 

He, who gladly barters 

i^ll on earthly ground ; 
He who, like the Martyrs, 

Says, * I WILL be crown'd :' 
He, whose one oblation 

Is a life of loTe; 
Clinging to the nation 

Of the Blest above. 
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Shame upon you, legions 

Of the Heavenly King, 
Denizens of regions 

Past imagining ! 
What ! with pipe and tabor 

Fool away the light, 
When He bids you labour,— 

When He tells you,—' Fight ! ' 

While I do my duty, 

Struggling through the tide, 
Whisper Thou of beauty 

On the other side f 
Tell who will the story 

Of our now distress : 
Oh the future glory ! 

Oh the loToliness ! 
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§i. (![osmas, 

Sumamed The Melodist, 
^ A.D. 760. 



S. Cosmos of Jerusalem holds the second 
place amidst Greek Ecclesiastical poets. 
Left an orphan at an early age, he was 
adopted by the father of S.John Damascene; 
and the two foster brothers were boviod 
together by a friendship which lasted through 
life. They excited each other to Hymno- 
logy, and assisted, corrected, and polished 
each other's compositions. Cosmas, like his 
friend, became a monk of S. Sabbas : and 
against his will was consecrated Bishop of 
Haiuma, near Gaza, by John, Patriarch of 
Jerasalem ; the same who ordained Damas- 
cene Priest. After administering his diocese 
with great holiness, he departed this life in 
a good old age, about 760, and is comme- 
morated by the Eastern Church on the 14th 

of October. 

f3 



68 S. C03MAS. 

•* Where perfect sweetness dwells, is Gosmas gone; 
But his sweet lays to cheer the Church liye on»" 

Bays the slichos prefixed to his life. 

His compositions are tolerably numerous, 
and he seems to have taken a pleasure in 
competing with S. John Damascene, as in 
the Nativity, the Epiphany, the Transfigura- 
tion, where the Canons of both are given. 
To Cosmas, a considerable part of the 
Octoechus is owing. The best of his com- 
positions, besides those already mentioned, 
seem to be his Canons on S. Gregory 
Nazianzen, and the Purification. He is 
the most learned of the Greek Church- 
poets : and his fondness for types, bold- 
ness in their application, and love of 
ag^gregating them, ^make him the Oriental 
Adam of S. Victor. It is owing partly to a 
• compressed fulness of meaning, very un- 
common in the Greek poets of the Church, 
partly to the unusual harshness and con- 
traction of his phrases, that he is the hardest 
of ecclesiastical bards to comprehend. 
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CAKOIC FOR CHRISTMAS DAY. 

ODE I. 

Xpitrr^s ytwaraC do^acrare. 

Chbist iB bom ! Tell forth His fame ! 
Christ from Heaven I His love proclaim I 
Chbist on earth I Exalt His Name ! 
Sing to the Lord, world, with exaltation! 
Break forth in glad thanksgiving, eyery 
nation! 

For He hath triumphed gloriously ! 

Man, in God's own Image made^ 
Man, by Satan's wiles betrayed, 
Man, on whom corruption preyed^ 
Shut out from hope of life and of salvation, 
To-day Christ maketh him a new creation. 
For He hath triumphed gloriously ! 

For the Maker, when His foe 
Wrought the creature death and woe, 
Bowed the Heav'ns, and came below, (1) 
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And, in the Yirgin'tf womb His dwolUng^ 

makingy 
Became True Man, man's very nature 

taking; 

• For He hath triumphed gloriously ! 

He, the Wisdom, Word, and Might, 
God, and Son, and Light of light, 
Undiscovered by the sight 
or earthly monarch, or infernal spirit. 
Incarnate was, that we might Heav'n inherit : 
For He hath triumphed gloriously ! 

(1.) The reference is, of course, to Psalm xyiil., : 
— >** He bowed the Heavens also, and came down." 
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ODE III. 

Him, of the Father's yery EBsenee, 

Begotten, ere the world began. 
And, in the latter time, of Mary, 
Without a human sire, made Man : 
Unto Him, this glorious mom, 

Be the strain outpoured ; 
Thou That liftest up our horn, 
Holy art Thou; Lord ! 

The earthly Adam, erewhile quicken'd 
By the blest breath of Qoo on high. 
Now made the yictim of corruption. 
By woman's guile betray'd to die^ 
He, deceiy'd by woman's part ; 

Supplication pourM^ 
Thou Who in my nature art, 
Holy art Thou, Lobd I 
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Thou, Jesus CHBist, wast oonsubstantial 

With this our perishable clay, 

And, by assaming earthly nature, 

Etalted'st it to heavenly day. 

Thou, That wast as mortal bom. 

Being God ador'd. 
Thou That liftest up our horn, 
Holy art Thou, Lord ! 

Rejoice, O Bethlehem, the city 

Whence Judah's monarchs had their birth ; 
Where He that sitteth on the Cherubs, 
The King of Israel, came on earth : 
Hanifiasted this blest mom. 

As of old time never, 
He hath lifted up our horn. 
He shall reign for ever ! 
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ODE IV. 

Rod of the Root of Jesse, 

Thou, Flower of Mary bom. 
From that thick shady mountain (1) 

Cam'st glorious forth this mom : 
Of her, the Ever Virgin, 

Incarnate wast Thoa made, 
The immaterial Essence, 

The God by all obeyed f 

Glory, Lord, Thy servants pay 
To Thy wondrous might to-day t 

The Gentiles' expectation, 

Whom Jacob's words foretell, 
Who Syria's pride shall yanquish, 

Samaria's power shalt quell ; 
Thou from the Root of Judah 

Like some fair plant dost spring, 
To turn old Gentile error 

To Thee, its God and King ! 

Glory, LoBD, Thy senrants pay 
To Thy wondrous might to-day! 
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In Balaam's ancient Tision 

The Eastern seers were skilled; 
They marked the constellations^ 

And joy their spirits 6Iled : 
For Thou, bright Star of Jacob, 

Arising in Thy might, 
Didst call these Gentile first-fhiits 

To worship in Thy light. 

Tliey, in holy reyerenoe bent, 
Gifts acceptable present. 

As on a fleece descending 

The gentle dews distil, 
As drops the earth that water. 

The Virgin didst Thou fill. 
Tarshish and Ethiopia, 

The Isles and Araby, 
And Media, leagued with Sheba, 

Fall down and worship Thee. 

Glory, Lord, Thy servants pay 
To Thy wondrous might to-day ! 

(1.) Tha reference is to the Song of Habakkuk: 
(ili. 1), where the Izx. giTe->" €K>d shall come from 
Teman, and The Holy firom the thiok and shady 
mountain of Paran." 
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ODE V. 

Father of Peace, and God of Consolation I 
Tbc Angel of the Coonsel dost Thou send 

To herald peace, to manifest Salvation, 
Thy Light to pour, Thy knowledge to 
extend ; 

Whence, with the morning's earliest rays, 

Loyer of men ! Thy Name we praise. 

Midst Cflesar's subjects Thou, at his decreeing, 
Obey'd'st and wast enroU'd : our mortal 
race. 

To sin and Satan slave, from bondage freeing. 
Our poverty in all points didst embrace : 

And by that Union didst combine 

The earthly with the AU-Divine. 

Behold ! The Virgin, prophecy sustaining, 
Incarnate Deity conceived and bore : 

Virgin in birth, and Virgin still remaining: 
And man to God is reconciled once more: 

Wherefore in faith her name we bless, 

And Mother of our God confess. 
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ODE VI. 

Afi Jonah, iMuing from his three days' tomb. 
At length was cast, uninj ored, on the earth ; 
So, from the Virgm's unpolluted womb 
The Incarnate Word, That dwelt there, 
had His Birth : 
For He, Who knew no taint of mortal stain. 
Willed that His Mother spotless should 
remain. 

Chbist comes. Incarnate God, amongst 
us now, 
Begotten of the Fathbr ere the day : 
And He, to Whom the sinless legions bow. 
Lies cradled, midst unconscious beasts, on 
hay: 
And, by His homely swaddling-bands girt in. 
Looses the many fetters of our sin* 
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Now the New Child of Adam's race draws 
nigh, 

To lis, the faithful, given : This, this is He 
That shall the Father of Eternity, 

The Angel of the Mighty Counsel, he : 
This the eternal God, by Whosestrong hands 
The fkbrie of the world supported stands. 



78 S. GOSMAS. 



ODE VII. 

The Holy Children boldly stand 
Ag^ainBt the tyrant's dread command : 
The kindled furnace they defy, — 
No doom can shake their constancy : 
They in the midmost flame confess'd, 
" God of our Fathers ! Thou art bless'd !" 

The Shepherds keep their flocks by night ; 

The Heav'n glows out with wond*rous light; 

The glory of the Lord is there, 

The Angel-bands their King declare : 

The watchers of the night confessed, 

" God of our Fathers ! Thou art bless'd !" 

The Aagel ceas'd ; and suddenly 
Seraphic legions fill'd the sky : 
Glory to God, they cry again : 
Peace upon earth, good will to men : 
Christ comes! — ^And they that heard 

confess'd, 
" God of our Fathers ! Thou art MeBB'd !*' 
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What said the Shepherds ? — Let ns tarn 
This new-born miracle to learn. 
To Bethlehem's gate thefar footsteps drew : 
The Mother with the Child they view : 
They knelt, and worshipp'd, and confessed, 
'< God of our Fathers ! Thou art bless'd \*' 
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ODE VIII. 
Bavfurrog v7rcp<f>vovs fj hpotrofiSkos* 

The dewy freshneBS ihat the furnace flings 
Works oat a wond'roas type of future thing^: 
Nor did the flame the Holy Three consume^ 
Nor did the Godhead's fire thy frame entomb. 
Thou, on Whose bosom hung the WoBD : 
Wherefore we cry withheart's endeayour, 
'' Let all Creation bless the Lobd, 
And magnify His Name for ever !" 

Babel's proud daughter once led David's 

race 
From Sion, to their exile's woeful place : 
She bids her wise men now, with gifts in 

hand. 
Before King David's Royal Daughter stand. 
The liother of the Incarnate Word : 

Wherefore we cry with heart's endeavour, 
*^ Let all Creation bless the Lord, 
And magnify His Name for ever t" 
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From music grief held back the eiiles' hand: 
''How sing the Lobd's song in an alien 

land?" 
Bat Babel's exile here is done away. 
And Bethlehem's harmony this glorious day 
By Thee, Incarnate God, restored : 

Whereforewe cry with heart's endeavonr, 
''Let all Creation bless the Lord, 
And magnify His Name for ever !" 

Of old victorions Babel bore away 
The spoils of Royal Sion and her prey : 
Bat Babel's treasure now, and Babel's kings, 
Christ, by the guiding star, to Sion brings. 
There haye they knelt, and there ador'd : 
Wherefore we cry with heart's endeavour, 
" Let all Creation bless the Lord, 
And magnify His Name for ever 1" 
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ODE IX. 

fAvarripiov ^evop. 

O wond'rous mystery, full of passing grace ! 
The grot becometh Heav'n : the Yirgln's 
breast 
The bright Cherubic Throne : the stall that 
place, 
Where He, Who fills all space, vonchsafes 
to rest : 
Christ our God, to Whom we raise 
Hymns of thankfulness and praise ! 

The course propitious of the unknown Star 
The Magi foUow'd on its heav'nly way, — 
Until it led them, beckoning from a&r. 
To where the Chbist, the Khkg of all 
things, lay : 
Him in Bethlehem they find, 
Born the Sayiour of mankind. 
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<< Where iB the Child/' fbey aak^ <<the new- 
born King, 
Whose herald-light is glittering in the 
■ky,— 
To Whom oar ofiMngs and onr praise we 
bring?" 
And Herod's heart is troubled utterly. 
Armed for war with God, in vain 
Would he see that Infant slahi. 
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TRANSFIGURATION. 



I ehall, perhapf, make the foliowlngOlinon more 
aoetplsble to most readers. If, Instead of trttmlatiiig 
the Odes in detail, I make a cento from the more 
remarkable Troparia. 

They are principally from the first four Odes. 

Xop^i *la-parj\. 

The choirs of ransomed Israel, 

The Red Sea's passage o'er, 
Uprais'd the hymn of triumph 

Upon the further shore : 
And shouted, as the foeman 

Was whehn'd beneath the sea, — 
' Sing we to Judah's Saviour, 

For glorified is He!' 

Amongst His Twelve Apostles 
Christ spake the Words of Life, 

And shew'd a realm of beauty 
Beyond a world of strife : 
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* When all My Fatbb&*8 glory 
Shall shine ezpxess'd in Me, 

Then praise Him, then exalt Him, 
For magnified ia He 1 ' 

Upon the Mount of Tahor 

The promise was made good ; 
When, baring all the Godhead, 

In light itself He stood : 
And th^9 in awe beholding. 

The ApostoUi; Three, 
Sang out to Gox> their Sayiour, 

For magnified was He ! 

In days of old, on Sinai, 

The Lord Jehoyah came, 
In majesty of terror, 

In thnnder-clond and flame : 
On Tabor, with the glory 

Of sunniest light for Test, 
The excellence of beauty 

In Jesus was express'd. 

All hours and days inclin'd there, 
And did Thee worship meet ; 

The sun himself adored Thee, 
And bow'd him at Thy feet : 
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While MoMB and Slias 
Upon the Holy Mount, 

The co-eternal glory 
Of Christ our God reooont. 

O holy, wond'rous Vision ! 

Bat what, when this life past. 
The beauty of Mount Tabor 

Shall end in Heav'n at last 7 
But what, when all the glory 

Of uncreated light 
Shall be the promis'd guerdon 

Of them that win the fight ? 
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A.D. 726 A.D. 794. 

S. Stephen, called the Saba'i'te, from the 
monastery of S. Sabbas, Tms the nephew of 
S. John Damascene, who placed him in 
that house. He was then ten years of age : 
he passed fifty-nine years in that retreat ; and 
was the earliest of the hymnogriiphers who 
lived to seethe final restoration of Icons. He 
has left but few poetical compositions. The 
two best are those on the Martyrs of the 
monastery of S. Sabbas — (March 20>>-H>n 
which a monk of that house would be likely 
to write am amore ; and on the Circumci- 
sion. His style seems formed on that of 
S. Cosmas, rather than that of his own 
uncle. He is not deficient In elegance and 
richness of typology, but exhibits much of 
sameness, and Is occasionally fhll of very 
hard metaphors, as when he speaks of ** the 
circumcision of the tempest of our souls." 
He is commemorated on the 13th of July. 



88 8. STEPHEN TAB 8ABAZTE. 



IDIOMELA IN THE WEEK OF THE 
FIBST OBLIQUE TONE. 



These Stanzas, lihieh strike me as very sweet, are 
not in all the editions of the Octoechas. I copy 
from a dateless OonstantinopoUtan book. 

K^Kov re KOI Ko^Mxrov^ 

Art thoa wdaiy, art thoa laagiiidy 

Art thon sord distrest ? 
'* Ck>me to Me*' — saith One—'' and conoliig, 
BestNBtl" 

Hath He marks to lead me to Him^ 

If He be my Guide? 
" In His Feet and Hands are Wound-prints^ 
And His Side." 

Is there Diadem, as Monarch, 

That His Brow adorns ? 
" Yea, a Crown, in very surety, 
Batof'nioms!'' 
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IflflndHim, iflfoUow, 

What His gaerdon here ? 
'' Many a Borrow, many a lahoor. 
Many a tear.' 
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If I BtiU hold closely to Him, 

What hath He at last 7 
''Sorrow vanqoish'dy labour ended, 
Jordan past ! " 

H I ask Him to reoeiTe me, 

Will He say me nay? 
" Not till earth, and not till heaTea 
PaflBBway!'' 

Finding, following, keeping, 8tniggling> 

Is He sore to bless ? 
" Angels, Martyrs, Prophets, Virgins, 
Answer, Yes I" 
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4- A.D. 806. 



TarasloSy raised by Constantino and Irene 
from the post of Secretary of State, at one 
step, though a layman, to the Patriarchate 
of Constantinople, (784 A..D.) was the 
chief mover in the restoration of Icons and 
the Second Council of Nicaea. Strongly 
opposing the divorce of Constantino from 
Maria, he reftised to celebrate that Emperor's 
nuptials with Theodora. But when they 
had been performed, he was with some 
difficulty persuaded to pardon the priest 
who had officiated at them. On this, S. 
Plato, and the monks of the all-influential 
Studium, forsook his communion; nor was 
the schism composed till the Patriarch 
yielded and retracted his pardon. He died 
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Febraary 26, a.d. 806, on which day ha is 
oommemorated both by the East and West. 
His hymna are unimportant. The longest 
is the Canon on the Invention of S. John 
Baptist, May 26. It is in no wise remark- 
able. Nor do I know any of his compo- 
sitions which would be sufficiently interesting 
to the English reader, to make it worth 
versification here. 
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▲•p. 759 ▲•D. 818. 



S. Theophanes^ who holds the third place 
among Greek poets, was bom in 759, his 
father being Oovemor of the Archipdago. 
Betrothed in childhood to a lady named 
MegallSyhe persuaded her, on their wedding- 
day, to embrace the monastic life. He 
retired to the monastery of Syngriana, in 
the early part of the reign of Constantine 
and Irene. From the fiftieth year of his 
age he was nearly bedridden ; but his devo- 
tion to the cause of Icons marked him out 
as one of the earliest yictims of Leo the 
Armenian, who, after imprisoning him for 
two years, banished him to Samothrace. 
On the third day after his arrival in that 
inhospitable region, worn out with suffer- 
ings and sickness, he departed this life A,D. 
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818» He is chiefly famous for his History, 
with which we have now nothing to do. 
With the one exception of S. Joseph of the 
Stadium, Theophanes is the most prolific of 
Sastem Hymnographers ; and in his writ- 
ings we first see that which has been the 
bane and min of later Greek poetry, the 
composition of hymns, not from the spon- 
taneous effusion x>f the heart, but because 
they were wanted to fill up a gap in the 
Office-Book. 

Because the great festivals and the chief 
Saints of the Church had Uieir Canon and 
their Stichera^ therefore every martyr, every 
confessor, who happened to give his name 
to a day, must have his Canon and Stiehera 
also, just lor uniformity. How different the 
Latin use, where not even the Apostles have 
separate hynms, received by the whole 
Church, but supply themselves frmn the 
Common ! Hence the deluge of worthless 
compositions that occur in the Mencea : 
hence tautology, repeated till it becomes 
almost sickening; the merest commonplace. 
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again and again decked in the tawdry shreds 
of tragic language, and twenty or thirty 
times presenting the same thought in 
slightly Tarying terms. Theophanes, in- 
deed, must he distinguished, from the host 
of infierior writers that about his time began 
to overwhelm the Church. Many of his 
subjects are of world-wide interest. The 
Eastern martyrs whom he celebrateS| are, 
for the most part, those who have won for 
themselves the greatest name in the annals 
of history. But still we find him thus 
honoring some, of whom all that can be 
said is, that they died for the Name of 
Christ. And though the poet brings 
more matter to his task than do others, 
many long stanzas, that keep pretty dose 
to their subject, concerning a Saint of whom 
there is nothing especial to say, must become 
tedious. 
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IDIOMBLA 
ON FRIDAY OF TYROPHAGUS, 

THAT IBf 

OF QUINQUAGBSIMA. 



At thii polod of the fear the weeks are named, 
not from the Bundajs that precede, hot fkom those 
that follow, them. Quinquagesima is termed I^hk)- 
phagos, because up to that time, bat not beyond, 
6heese is allowed. The Friday preyloos is appro- 
priated to the Commemoration of All Holy Asoetes; 
in order, as the Synazarion says, that, by the 
remembrance of their conflict, we may be invigor- 
ated for the race that is set before vs. 

Acvre Sarairrts iriarol. 

Hither, and with one Bocord, 
Sing the senrants of the Lord : 
Sing each great ascetic sire ;•— 
Anthony shall lead the choir : 
Let BnthymiuB next him stand ; 
Then, in order, all the band. 
Make we Joyoos celebration 
Of their heavenly conyersation ; 
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Of their glory, how they rise, 

like another Paradise : 

These the trees oar God hath plac'd. 

Trees, with fruit immortal grac'd ; 

Bringing forth, for Chhist on high, 

Flowers of life that «annot die ; 

With the sweetness that they fling 

Mortal spirits nourishiog. 

Filled with God, and ever blest. 
For our pardon make request ! 

Egypt) hall, thou ftdthfol strand ! 
Hail, thou holy Libyan land ! 
Nurturing for the realm on high 
Such a glorious company f 
They by many a toil intense. 
Chastity and continence. 
Perfect men to God npreared, 
Stars to guide us have api)eared : 
They, hy many a glorious sign, 
Many a beam of Power Divine, 
To the earth's resMtest shore 
Far and wide their radiance pour. 
Holy Fathers, bright and blest, 
For our pardon make x«queet ! 
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By what Bkill of mortal tongue 

Shall yonr wondrous acta be sung ? 

All the conflicts of the soul, 

All your struggles towards the goal ; 

And your virtues' prize immense, 

And yonr victories oyer sense, 

How perpetual watch ye kept 

Oyer passion, prayed and wept : 

Yea, like very angels came. 

Visible in earthly frame. 

And with Satan girt for flght 

Utterly overthrew his might. 

Fam'd for signs and wonders rare, 

Join to ours, great Saints, your prayer : 
Ask that we, ye eyer blest. 
May attain the Land of Rest ! 
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STICHERA AT THE FIRST VESPERS 

OF CHEESE SUNDAY. 

(Quinquagesima.) 



ADAM'S COMPLAINT. 

The reader can hardly faU to he struck with the 
beaatlfbl idea in the third stansa, where the foliage 
of Paradise is asked to make intercession for Adam's 
recall. The last stansa, Milton, as an unlyersal 
scholar, doubtless had In his eye, in Eve's lament- 
ation. 

" The Lord my Maker, forming me of clay, 
ByHisown Breath the breath of life convey'd: 
O'er all the bright new world He gave me 

sway, — 
A little lower than the Angels made. 
But Satan, using for his guile 
The crafty serpent's crael wile, 
Decely'd me by the Tree ; 
And severed me from God and grace. 
And wrought me death, and all my race, 
As long as time shall be. 
O Lover of the sons of men ! 
Forgive, and call me back again I 
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" In that same hour I loet the glorious stole 
Of innocence, that God's own Hands had 

made; 
And now the tempter poisoning all my soul, 
I sit, in flg leares and In skins arrayed : 
I sit condemn'dy distressed, forsaken ; 
Must till the ground whence I was taken 
By labour's daily sweat. 
But Thou, That shalt hereafter come, 
The Offspring of a Ylrgin-wcpib, 
Have pity on me yet ! 
O turn on me those gracious eyes, 
And call me back to Paradise ! 

" glorious Paradise t O lovely dime ! 

O God-built mansions I Joy of every Saint ! 

Happy remembrance to all coming time 1 

Whisper^ with all thy leayes, in cadence 

faint. 

One prayer to Him Who made them all. 

One prayer for Adam in his fall f — 

That He, Who formed thy gates of yore. 

Would bid those gates unfold once more 

That I had closed by sin : 

h3 
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And let me taste that holy Tree 

That glyeth immortality 

To them that dwell therein ! 

Or haye I fallen so far from grace 

That mercy hath for me no place V* 

Adam sat right against the Eastern gate^ 
By many a storm of sad remembrance tost 
'^ O me ! so ruined by the serpent's hate ! 
O me ! so glorious once, and now so lost ! 
So mad that bitter lot to choose ! 
BeguiPd of all I had to lose ! 
Must I then, gladness of my eyes,— 
Must I then leave thee, Paradise^ 
And as an exile go ? 
And must I never cease to grieve 
How once my God, at cool of eve. 
Came down to walk below? 
O Merciful ! on Thee I call : 
O Pitiful ! forgive my Fall ! " 
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+ 826. 



Theodore of the Stadiam, by his sufferings 
and his influence, did more, perhaps, in the 
cause of Icons than any other man. ^is 
uncle, S. Plato, and himself, had been cruelly 
persecuted by Constantino for refusing to 
communicate with him after his illicit 
marriage with Theodota, at a time when, as 
we have seen, the firmness of eyen the 
Patriarch Tarasius gave way. Haised sub- 
sequently to be Hegumen of the great abbey 
of the Studium, the first at Constantinople, 
and probably the most influential that ever 
existed in the world, Theodore exhibited 
more doubtful conduct in the schism which 
regarded the readmission to communion of 
Joseph, the priest who had given the nuptial 
benediction to Constantine : but he suffered 



103 8. THBODORB OF THB STTTDIUK. 

impriflonmeiit on this acconnt with the 
greatest finnness. When the Iconoclastic 
penecation again hroke out under Leo the 
Armenian, Theodore was one of the first suf- 
ferers : he was exiled, imprisoned, scourged, 
and left for dead. Under Michael Curo- 
palata he enjoyed greater liberty; but he 
died in banishment, Kov. 11, a.d. 826. 
His hymns are, in my judgment, ^ery far 
superior to those of S. Theophanes, — and 
nearly, if not quite, equal to the works of 
S. Cosmas. In those (comparatively few) 
which he has left for the Festivals of Saints, 
he does not appear to advantage : it is in 
his Lent Canons, in the Triodion, that his 
great excellency lies. The contrast there 
presented between the rigid, unbending, 
unyielding character of the man in his out- 
ward history, and the fervent gush of peni- 
tence and love which his inward life, as 
revealed by these compositions, manifests, 
is very striking; — it forms a remarkable 
parallel to the characters of S. Gregory YII., 
Innocent III., and other holy men of the 
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Western Charcb^ whom the worlds jadging 
from a snperficial Tiew of their characters, 
has branded with unbending haughtiness, 
and the merest formality in religion, while 
their most secret writings show them to hare 
been clinging to the Cross in an ecstasy of 
love and sorrow* 
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CANON FOR APOCREOS. 



Apocreos is our Sexagesimal and is so 
called, because meat is not eaten beyond it. 
The Synaxarion^ (which will explain the 
following poem), begins thus : 

" On this DAT, WB COMMEMORATE 

THE Second and impartial Cominq 
OF OUR Lord Jesus Christ. 

Stichos, When He, the Judge of all things, 
sits to doom, 
Oh grant that I may hear His joyful 
* Comer 

This commemoration the most Divine 
Fathers set after the two parables," (Le., 
the Gospels of the two preceding Sundays, 
The Pharisee and Publican^ and the Prodigal 
Son,) ^'lest any one, learning from them the 
mercy of God, should live carelessly, and 
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say, ' Goo is mercifal, and whenever I wish 
to relinquish sin^ it will be in my power to 
accomplish my parpose.* They therefore 
here commemorated that fearful day, that, 
by the consideration of death, and the 
expectation of the dreadful things that shall 
hereafter be, they might terrify men of 
negligent life, and bring them back again 
to virtue, and might teach them not simply 
to put confidence in God's mercy, con- 
sidered by itself, but to remember also that 
the Judge is just, and will render to every 
man according to his works." As theEastern 
Church has no such season as Advent, this 
commemoration becomes more peculiarly 
appropriate. 

The Canon that follows is unfortunate in 
provoking a comparison with the unap- 
proachable majesty of the Dies IrcB, Yet 
during the four hundred years which it 
anticipated that sequence, it was undoubtedly 
the grandest Judgment-hymn of the Church. 
Its faults are those of moat of the class : it 
eddies round and round the subject, without 
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making way, — ^its different portions haye no 
very great connection with each other, — and 
its great length is accompanied by consider- 
aUe tautology. Yet, in spite of these defects, 
it is impossible to deny that the great com- 
mon-places of Death and Judgment are 
Tcry nobly set forth in this poem. On 
account of its length, I give the first three 
and last Odes only. 
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ODB I. 

That fearful day, that day of speechless dread, 
When Thou shalt come to jadge the quick 

and dead 

I shudder to foresee, 

O God 1 what then shall be ! 

When Thon shalt oome, ang^c legions 

round, 
With thousand thousands, and with trumpet 
sound; 

Gbbibt, grant me in the air 
With saints to meet Thee there ! 

Weep,Omy soul, ere that great hour and day, 
When God shall shine in manifest array. 
Thy sin, that thou may'st be 
In that strict judgment free ! 
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The terror ! — ^hell-fire fierce and onsufficed : 
The bitter worm : the gnashing teeth : — O 
Chbist, 

Forgive, remit, protect ; 

And set me with the elect ! 

That I may hear the blessed voice tliat calls 
The righteous to the joy of heavenly halls : 
And, King of Heaven, may reach 
The realm that passeth speech ! 

Enter Thou not in j udgment with each deed, 
Nor each intent and thought in strictness 
read : 

Forgive, and save me then, 
O Thou That lovest men ! 

Thee, One in Three blest Persons ! Lord 
o*er all! 

Essence of essence. Power of power, we call : 
Save us, Fathbb, Son, 
And Spirit, ever one ! 
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ODE III. 

'O Kvpws cpx^rai* 

God comes; — and who Bhall stand before 

His fear ? 
Who bide His Presence, when He draweth 
near? 

My soul, my soul, prepare 
To kneel before Him there ! 

Haste, — ^weep, — be reconciled to Him before 
The fearful judgment knocketh at the door : 
Where, in the Judge's eyes, 
All bare and naked lietu 

Have mercy, Lobd, have mercy, Lobd, I 

cry. 
When with Thine angels Thou appear'st on 
high: 

And man* a doom inherits. 
According to his merits. 
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How can I bear Thy fearful anger. Lord f 
I, that BO often have transgressed Thy word ? 
Bat pat my sins away. 
And spare me in that day ! 

O miserable sool, retnm, lamentj 
Ere earthly converse end, and life be spent: 
Ere, time for sorrow o'er, 
The Bridegroom dose the door I 

Yea, I have ^nned, as no man sinned beside : 
With more than haman guilt my soul is 
dyed: 

But spare, and save me here. 
Before that day appear ! 

Three Pers(»is in One Essence nncreate, 
On Whom^ both Three and One^ oar praises 
wait. 

Give everlasting light 

To them that sing Thy might ! 
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ODE IV. 
e^coTi/fcev 19 rnUpa* 

The Day is near, the Jadgment is at hand^ 

Awake, my soul, awake, and ready stand ! 

Where chieft shall go with them that filled 
the throne, 

Where rich and poor the same tribunal own ; 
And every thoaght and deed 
Shall find its righteous meed. 

There with the sheep the shepherd of the fold 

Shall stand together; there the yonng and 
old; 

Master and slave one doom shall undergo ; 

Widow and maiden one tribunal know. 
Oh woe, oh woe, to them 
Whom lawless lives condemn ! 

Thai Judgment-seat, impartial in decree. 

Accepts no bribe, admits no sobtilty : 

No orator persuasion may exert, 

No pegnred witness wrong to light convert : 
But all things, hid in night, 
Shall tfa«n be dragged to light 
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• 

Let me not enter in the land of woe ; 

Let me not realms of outer darkness know ! 

Nor from the wedding-feast reject Thon mie, 

For my soiled Test of immortality ; 

Boond hand and foot, and cast 
In anguish that shall last 1 

When Thouj the nations ranged on either 

side. 
The righteous from the sinners shalt divide. 
Then give me to be found amongst Thy 

sheep^ 
Then from the goats Thy trembling servant 
keep : 

That I may hear the voice 
That bids Thy Saints r^oice ! 

When righteous inquisition shall be made. 
And the books opened, and the thrones 

arrayed. 
My soul, what plea to shield thee canst thou 

know, <« 

Who hast no fruit of righteousness to ^how. 
No holy deeds to bring 
To Christ the Lobd and King ? 
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I liear the rich man's ^stbO and bitter erji 

Out of the torments of eternity ; 

I know, beholding that deyonring flame, 

M J guilt and condemnation are the same ; 
And spare me, Lobb, I say. 
In the great Judgment Day ! 

The WOBS and Spirit, with the Fatbbk 

One, 
One Light and emanation of One Bun, 
The Word by generation, we adore, 
The Spirit by procession, evermore ; 
And with creation raise 
The thankful hymn of praise. 
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ODE IX. 

*0 Kvpios epxfTcu* 

The LoKB drawBuigb, fherigbteons Throned 

AsseBSorj 
The JQ8t to save^ to panish theTransgreeeor : 

Weep we, and monm, and pray. 

Regardful of that day ; 
When all the secrets of all hearts shall be 
Lit with the blaze of fall eternity. 

Clouds and thick darkness o'^er the Mount 

assembling, 
Moses beheld the Eternal's glory, trembling ; 
And yet he might but see 
God's feebler Majesty. 
And I — I needs most view His fhllest 

Face: — 
O spare me, Lobd t O take me to Thy 
gracal 
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Dayid of old beheld, in speechless terror. 
The session of the Judge — the doom of 
error: 

And what haye I to plead 

For mercy in my need ? 
Nothing save this : O grant me yet to be, 
Ere that day come, renewed and true toThee ! 

Here, fires of deep damnation roar and 

glitter: 
The worm is deathless, and the cup is bitter : 
There, day that hath no morrow, 
And joy that hath no sorrow : 
And who so blest that he shall fly the abyss. 
Raised up to God's Right Hand, and speech- 
less bliss 1 

My soul with many an act of sin is wounded : 
With mortal weakness is my frame sur- 
rounded : 
My life is well nigh o'er: 
The Judge is at the door : 
How wilt thou, miserable spirit, fare. 
What time He sends His summons through 
the air? 

z2 
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ORTHODOXY SUNDAY. 



The first Sunday in Lent is kept in 
memory; primarily, of tlie final triumph of 
the Church over the Iconoclasts in 842 ; 
and, incidentally, of her victory over all 
other heresies. It has a kind of commi- 
natlon appropriate to itself alone. The 
following Canon is ascribed to S. Theodore 
of the Studiam, though Baronius has thought 
that it cannot be his, because it implies that 
peace was restored to the Church, whereas 
that hymnog^rapher died while the persecu- 
tioa still continued. Very possibly, how- 
ever, it was written on the temporary victory 
of the Church, which did occur in the time 
of S.Theodore; and then, in 842, may have 
been lengthened and adapted to the then 
state of things, perhaps by Naucratins, the 
* favorite disciple of S. Theodore. It is, 
perhaps, the most spirited of all the Canons, 



8. TBBODORB OT THB STUDIUlf. 117 

though many of its ezpressioDB savoiir too 
roach of bitterness and personal feeling to 
be well defended, and the reader must con- 
stantly bear in mind that the poet feels the 
cause, not so much of Icons, as of the 
Incarnation itself, to be at stake. I haye 
only given about one-third of the poem. 
The stanzas are these : Ode I. Tropar. 1,2; 
III. 65 IV. 1, 3, 3; V. 1, 3, 4, 6 J VI. 1 ; 
IX. 2, 3, 4, 5. 

Xapiarfipiov tabfiv. 

A song, a song of gladness ! 

A song of thanks and praise ! 
The horn of our salvation 

Hath God vouchsafed to raise ! 
A monarch, true and faithful. 

And glorious in her might. 
To champion Christ's own quarrel. 

And Orthodoxy's right ! 

Now manifest is glory : 
Now grace and virtue shine : 

Now joys the Church regaining 
Her ornaments divine : 
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And g^rds them oa in gladness 
Of meet and fair arrayi 

After long months of struggle. 
Long years of disarray. 



Mow cries the blood for vengeance. 

By persecutors poured, 
Of them that died defending 

The likeness of the Lord : 
The likeness, as a mortal 

That He vouchsaf d to take, 
Long years ago, in Bethlem, 

Incarnate for our sake. 



Awake, O Church, and triumph ! 

Exult, each realm and laud ! 
And open let the houses, 

The ascetic houses stand I 
And let the holy virgins 

With joy and song take in 
Their relics and their icons. 

Who died this day to win I 
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Amemble ye together 

So joyoos and so bold^ 
The ascetic troops^ and pen Ihein 

Once more within the fold I ' 
If strength again he gather,* 

Again the foe shall fall : 
If counsel he shall counsel, 

Our Gob diall scatter all. 

The Lord, the Lord hath triumphed! 

Let all the world rejoice 1 
Hush'd is the turmoil, silent 

His servants' tearful voice : 
And the One Faith, the True Faith, 

Goes forth from East to West, 
Enfolding, in its beauty, 

The earth as with a Test. 

• This is from the magnificent Emmanuel Ode 
sung at Great Ck>npline on high featiyals. 

" Having become mighty, ye haye heen sabdued, 

" For Qod U with tw. 
"And if ye shall again become mighty, again 
ye shall be subdued, 

" For Qod is roUh us, 

** And if ye shall devise any device, Che 
LoBi) shall scatler it, 

" For God is fcith us," 
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They tiae, the deeplese watchmoQ 

Upon the Church's wall ; 
With yearnhig sapplication 

On God the Lobo they call : 
And He, though long time silent, 

Bow'd down a gradons ear. 
His people's earnest crying 

And long complaint to hear. 



Sing, sing for joy each desert ! 

Eznlt, each realm of earth t 
Ye mountains, drop down sweetness ! 

Ye hillocks^ leap for mirth ! 
For Chbist the Word, bestowing 

His blessed peace on men, 
In Faith's most holy union 

Hath knit His Church again* 



The Qos of vengeance rises : 
And Chbist attacks the foe. 

And makes His senrants mighty 
The wicked to o'erthrow : 
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^nd now Thy oondesoension 
In boldness may we hymn. 

And now in peace and safety 
Thy sacred Image limn. 



O LoRH of loving kindness. 

How wondrons are Thy ways ! 
What tongue of man suffices 

Thy gentleness to praise ? 
Because of Thy dear Image 

Men dared Thy Saints to kill, 
Y9t didst Thou not consume them. 

But bar'st their insults still* 



Thou who hast fixed unshaken 

Thy Church's mighty frame, 
So that hell-gates shall neyer 

Prevail against the same ; — 
Bestow upon Thy people 

Thy peace, that we may bring 
One voice, one hymnj one spirit, 

To glorify our King 1 



ISS 



-f. A.D. 846, 



S. Methodius I., a native of Syracuse, 
embraced the monastic life at Constanti- 
nople. Sent as legate from Pope Paschal to 
Michael the Stammerer, he was imprisoned 
by that prince in a close cell, and there 
passed nine years, on account of his resolute 
defence of Icons. Having been scourged 
for the same cause, by the Emperor Theo- 
philus, he made his escape from prison; 
and vfrhen peace was restored to the Church 
was raised to the throne of Constantinople, 
His first care was to assemble a Synod for 
the restoration of Icons; and it is, properly 
speaking, tTiat Synod which the Greeks 
celebrate on Orthodoxy Sunday. With this 
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Council the Iconoclast troubles ceasecL 8. 
Methodius died November 4, 846. His 
compositions are very few, and are chiefly 
confined to Idiomela. 

That which follows seems to me the 
prettiest. It is for a Sunday of the Fourth 
Tone. 

cZ Koi rii napdvTa, 

Are thy toils and woes increasing ? 

Are the Foe's attacks unceasing ? 
Look with Faith unclouded, 
Oaze with eyes unshrouded, 
On the Cross ! 

Dost thou fear that strictest trial ? 

Tremblest thou at Christ's denial ? 
Never rest without it, 
Clasp thine arms about it, 
—That dear Cross ! 

Diabolic legions press thee ? 

Thoughts and works of sin distress thee ? 

It shall chase all terror, 

It shall right all error. 
That sweet Cross ! 
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Draw'st thou nigh to Jordan's river ? 
Sbould'rt thon tremble? Need'dt thou 
quiver 7 

No! if by it lying,— 
Nol if on it dying,— • 
On the CroBft! 

Say then, — Master, while I cherish 
That sweet hope, I cannot perish ! 
After this life's story, 
Give Thou me the glory 
For the Cross! 
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The tMrd period of Greek Hymnology 
opens with its most Toluminons writer, 
S. Joseph of the Stadium. A Sicilian by 
birth, he left his native country on its occu- 
pation by the Mahometans in 890, and went 
to Thessalonica, where he embraced the 
monastic life. Thence he removed to Con- 
stantinople, bat, in the second Iconoclastic 
persecntton, he seems to have felt no voca- 
tion for confessorship, and went to Rome. 
Taken by pirates, he was for some years a 
slave in Crete, where he converted many to 
the fiiith } and having obtained his liberty, 
and retnmed to the Imperial City, he stood 
high in the favour, first of S. Ignatias, fhen 
of Photius, whom he accompanied into exile. 
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Ob the dettth of that great man he was 
recalled, and gaye himaelf op entirely to 
Hymnology. A legend, connected with his 
death, i< lometinieB repreeented on the wnlle 
of the ehnrchcs in the Levant. A citizen 
of CoDStantinople betook himaelf to the 
church of S. Theodore in the hope of obtain- 
ing some benefit from the interceBsiona of 
thatmait3nr. He waited three days in Tain; 
then, just aa he was about to leave the 
church in despair, S. Theodofe i^peared. 
"I," said the visioB, ^and the other Saints^ 
whom the poet Joseph has celebrated in 
his CanonBj have been attending his soul 
to Paradise: hence my absence from my 
church.*' The Eastern Communioa cele- 
brates him on the Srd of ApriL Bat of the 
innumerable compositions of this most 
laboiioas writer it would be impoaoble to 
find one which, to Western taste, gives the 
least ssnrtirm to the position whichhe holds 
in the East. The insoArable tadioosness 
consequent on the necessity of filling eight 
Odes with the praises of a Saint of whom 
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nothing, beyond the fact of his existence, is 
known, and doing this sixty or seventy dif- 
ferent times, — the verbiage, the bombast, 
the trappings with which Scriptural simpli- 
city is elevated to the taste of a corrupt 
Court, are each and all scarcely to he 
paralleled. He is by far the most prolific of 
the hymn writers* 



\ 
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SUNDAY OF THE PRODIGAL SON. 
(Septuagbsika.) 



The Sunday before Septnagetima, and Septaa- 
gesima itself once, respectiTely, in the Greek Ghardi, 
the Sunday of the Pharisee and Publican,— and tha, 
Sunday of tibe Prodigal Son,— those parables fimn- 
iog the gospel for the day, and serring for the kty- 
note to the oflloes. The following Troparia are 
fh>m the Canon at Lauds on Septuageiima. (Ode 
YI. and Ode YUI. Trop. 8, 8. 

Pv66s dfiafynjfidTmv, 

The abyss of many a former sin 
Encloses me^ and bars me in : 
Like billows my transgressions roll : 
Be Thoa the Pilot of my soul : 
And to Salvation's harbour bring. 
Then SaTioor and Thou glorious King ! 
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lly Father's heritage aboaed, 

Wasted by lust, by sin misused ; 

To shame and want and misery bronght * 

The slaye to many a fruitless thought, 

I cry to Thee, Who lorest men, 

pity and reoei?e again ! 

In hanger now, — ^no more possessed 
Of that my portion bright and blest, 
The exile and the alien see 
Who yet would Ma ntum to Thee I 
And sate me, Lokd, who seek to raise 
To Thy dear loTe the hymn of praise! 

With that blest thief my prayer I make, 
Bemeniber for Thy mercy's sakel 
With that poor publican I cry, 
Be merctflil, God most High! 
With that lost Prodigal I fUn 
Back to my home would turn again ! 

Mourn, mourn, my soul, with earnest care. 
And raise to Christ thecontrite prayer :^ 
O Thou, Who freely wast made poor, 
My sorrows and my sins to cure. 
He, poor of all good works, embrace, 
Enriching with Thy boundless grace ! 
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THE PILGRIMS OF JESUS. 

Ttiif iB merely a Cento from the Caaoa on S S. 
Ohrysanthus and Daria (March 10.) 

O happy band of pilgrims^ 

If onward ye will tread 
With Jbsus as yoar Fellow 

To Jssus as your Head ! 

O happy, if ye labour 

As Jbsus did for men : 
O happy, if ye hanger 

As Jesus hunger'd then f 

The Cross that Jesus carried 

He carried as yoar due : 
The Crown that Jbsus weareth 

He weareth it for yon. 

The Faith by which ye see Him, 
The Hope, in which ye yearn. 

The Loye that through all tronblet 
To Him alone will tam,-» 
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What are they, bat yaimt^-eoiixiers 

To lead yoa to His Sight ? 
What are they, aave the effloenoe 

Of Uncreated Light ? 

The trials that beset you. 

The sorrows ye endure, 
The manifold temptations 

That Death alone can cue,— > 

What are they, but His jewels 

Of right celestial worth? 
What are they but the ladder 

Set np to HeaT'n on earth t 

O happy band of pilgrims, 
Look upward to the skies ;— 

Where such a light affliction 
Shall win you such a prize t 



x% 
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THE HET0RN HOME. 
▲ Gento from the Oanoa of S« John GUmaeot. 

Safe home, safe home in port! 

— Rent cordage, shattered deck, 

Tom loUs, provisions short, 

And only not a wreck : 
Bat oh ! the Joy upon the shorCi 
To tell onr voyage-i)eril8 o'er ! 

The prise, the prize secure I 

The athlete nearly fell ; 

Bare all he could endure. 

And bare not always well : 
Bat he may smile at troubles gone 
Who sets the victor-garland on ! 

No more the foe can harm : 

No more of leagur'd camp, 

And cry of night-alarm. 

And need of ready lamp : 
And yet how nearly he had failed^— » 
How nearly had that foe prevailed I 
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The lamb is in the fold 

In perfect safety penn'd : 

The lion once had hold. 

And thought to make an end ; 
But One came by with Wounded Side, 
And for the sheep the Shepherd died. 

The exile is at home ! 

— nights and days of tears, 

O longings not to roam, 

O sins, and doubts, and fears, — 
What matter now, when (so men say) 
The King has wip'd those tears away ? 

O happy, happy Bride! 

Thy widow'd hours are past, 

The Bridegroom at thy side, 

Thou all His Own at last ! 
The sorrows of thy former cup 
In ftUl fruition swallow'd up I 
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LET OUR CHOIR NEW ANTHEMS 

RAISE. 

▲ Oonto ftom the Canon for SS. TimoChf and 
Maura ; May 8. 

T&v lepmv affKoff>6ptdv. 

Let oar Choir new anthems raise : 

Wake the morn with gladness : 
God Himself to joy and praise 

Turns the Martyrs' sadaeas : 
This the day that won their crown. 

Opened Hea?'n'8 bright portal ; 
As they laid the mortal down. 

And put on th' immortal. 

Never flinch'd they from the flame, 

From the torture, never ; 
Tain the foeman's sharpest aim, 

Satan's best endeavour : 
For by faith they saw the Land 

Declced in all its glory, 
Where triumphant now they stand 

With the victor's story. 
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Faith they had that knew not shame. 

Love that could not Ungnish ; 
And eternal Hope o'ercame 

Momentary anguish. 
He Who trod the self-same road, 

Death and Hell defeated ; 
Wherefore these their passions show*d 

Calvary repeated* 

Up and follow, Christian men ! 

Press through toil and sorrow ! 
Spurn the night of fear, and then,-~ 

Oh the glorious morrow ! 
Who will venture on the strife ? 

Blest who first begin it t 
Who will grasp the Land of Life ? 

Warriors ! up and win it t 
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"AND WILT THOU PARDON, LOBD." 

The foUowtng Staasas are a Cento from the Canon 
-for the Monday of the Tint Tone ; in tbB Para- 
detioe. 

T&v 'afjuifyn&v futv rfjv nkf)0w» 

And wilt Thou pardon, Lord, 
A sinner such as I 7 
Although Thy book his crimes record 
Of such a crimson dye ?^ 

So deep are they engrav'd, — 
80 terrible their fear, — 
The righteous scarcely shall be saY'd, 
And where shall I appear 7 

Hy soul, make all things known 
To Him Who all things sees : 
That so the Lamb may yet atone 
Foa thine iniquities. 
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Thouy PhyBidan blest, 
Make clean my guilty soul ! 

And me, by many a sin oppreas'd, 
Reitore and keep me wbole ! 

1 know not how to pratie 
Thy mercy and Thy loYe : 

Bat deign Thy senrant to npraiaoy 
And I shall learn above ! 
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STARS OF THE MORNING. 

A Gfloto firom the Canon of the " Boditeti Oncf.** 
TBMdaj in the Week of the Poorth Tone. 

Stars of the momiDg, 

Gloriously bright, 
FUl'd with celestial 

Virtue and light. 
These that, where night neyer 

FoUowe^h day. 
Raise the Trishagion 

Ever aBd aye : 

These are Thy counsellors : 

These dost Thoa own, 
Lord God of SabaothI 

Nearest Thy throne ; 
These are Thy ministers, 

These dost Thou send. 
Help of the helpless ones ! 

Man to defend. 
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These keep flie guard, amidst 

Salem's dear bowers : 
ThroneSi Dominations^ 

Virtues and Powers : 
Where with the Living Ones, 

Mystical Four, 
Cherubin, Seraphim, 

Bow and adore. 

'*Who like the Lord ?"— thunders 

Michael, the Chief: 
Raphael, "the Cure of God," 

Comforteth grief: 
And, as at Nazareth, 

Prophet of peace, 
Gabriel, "the light of God/' 

Bringeth release. 

Then, when the earth was first 

Pois'd in mid space,— 
Then, when the planets first 

Sped on their race, — 
Then, when were ended the 

Six days' employ, — 
Then all the Sons of God 

Shouted for joy* 
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StfU let tbem sneooar us ; 

Still let them fight, 
LoBD of angelio hosts, 

Battling for right! 
THil, where their anthems they 

Ceaselessly poor, 
We with the Angels may. 

Bow and adore t 
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CANON FOR ASCENSION. 

Thif ii the crowning glory of the poet Joseph : he 
hu here with a happf boldneu entered into the 
lifts with 8. John Damaacene, to whom, on this one 
ooeMion, he mast he pronounced superior.* I have 
preeenred the alphabetic arrangement. All the 
Oatavulas are in lamUoi. 

ODE I. 

A fter three days Thoa didst riae 
ViBible to mortal eyes : 
First the Eleren worshipped Thee, — 
Then the rest in Galilee : 
Then a dond in glory bore 
Thee to Thine own native shore. 

B oldly David ponr'd the strain : 
God aseends to Heav'n again : 
With the trumpet's pealing note 
Allelnias round Him float; 
As He now, by hard-won right, 
Seeks the Fount of purest Light ! 
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C rime on crime, and grief on grief, 
Left the world without relief: 
Now that aged, languid race, 
God hath quickened by His grace : 
As Thy going up we eee, 
Glory to Thy Glory be I 

Catavasia, 

D arkness and awe, when Sinai's top ha 

trodj 
Taught him of faltering tong^ the Law 

of God. 
The mist was scattered from his spirit's 

eye. 
He prais'd and hymn'd the Maker Jof 

the sky. 
When He That is and was and shall be, 

passed by. 
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ODE III. 
ardpare frvXdg. 

'* B salt, exalt, the Heavenly Gates^ 
Te chiefli of mighty name ! 
The Lord and King of all things waits> 

Enrob'd in earthly frame:'' 
So to the higher seats they cry. 
The hombler legions of the sky. 

F or Adam, by the Serpent's guile, 
Distressed, deceiy'd, overthrown. 
Thou leftist Thy native Home awhile. 
Thou lelt'st the Fathbb's Throne : 
If ow he is deck*d afresh with grace, 
Thoa seek'st once more the Heav'nly 
place. 

G lad ftotal keeps the earth to day^ 
Glad festal Heav'n is keeping : 
The Ascension-pomp, in bright array. 

Goes proudly sky-ward sweeping : 
The LoBD the mighty deed hath don*, 
And join'd the severed into one. 
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CattOMUia. 

€pprf(€ yturrpdg, 

H er ibttem of the barren womb it rent. 
It eroflh'd the malice of the inaolenty 
The cry of her — the prophetess^ who 

broaght 
A contrite spirit, and a humble thought 
To Him, Who bids His Throne by earnest 
prayer be sought. 
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ODE IV. 
Ifjaovs 6 {^(ooB6ttis* 

Bsvs, LosD of Lifb BlenHiIy 
Taking those He loy'd tbt beBt, 

Stood «pon the Mount of OAfm^ 
And His Own the last tim* blest : 

Then, though He had never Ml It^ 
Sought again His FathbhTs breast. 

now, O world, this highest festal : 

• Floods and oceans, clap your hands I 

Angels, raise the song of triumph ! 

Make response, ye distant lands ! 
For our flesh is knit to GoDhead, 

Knit in everlasting bands I 

oosing Death with all its terrors 
Thou ascended'st up on high, 

And to mortals, now Immortal, 
Gavest immortality : 

As Thine own Disciples saw Thee 
Mounting victor to the sky! 
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Catavasia. 

H onarch of monarchsy Sole of Sole^ to 
Thee, 
WoBD, glorious in Thy Fathbr's 

And sending Thy oo-^nal Spirit 

bright 
To teach, to comfort, and to guide 
aright, 
Thine own Apostles sang: All ghny to 
Thy might ! 
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ODE V. 

v€KpcD(ras t6p ddporop, 

Ji ow that Death by death hath found its 
ending, 
Thou d08t call to Thee Thy lov'd 
Eleven ; 
And from holy Olivet ascending 
On a cloud art carried up to Heavent 

O that wondrous Birth! that wondrous 
Rising I 
That more wondrous mounting to 
the sky t 
So Elias, earthly things despising, 
In a fiery chariot went on high. 

P arted fh>m Him, still they watch'd His 
going : 
'Why stand gazing thus?' the Angel 
said : 
' Thissame J bsus, all His glory showing, 
* Shall return to judge the quick and 
. dead.' 

La 
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Catavasia, 

Q nicken'd and deans'd, receive remiflsion 

new 
In the descending Spirit's fiery dew. 
Sons of the Churchy and light-formed 

generation ! 
For lo ! the law goes forth from Sion*s 

nation, 
The cloven tongaes of flame, the 

Para.clbtb'8 salvation I 
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ODE VI. 
pavoTioa'av ^fuv avtoOev, 

B ain down, ye heav'ns, eternal bliss ! 
The Cherab-cloud to-day 
Bears Jbbus where His Father is, 
Along the starry way ! 

S an der*d of old were Heav'n and Earth : 
But Thou, Incarnate King ! 
Hast made them one by that Thy Birth, 
And this Thy triumphing. 

* T hy Tictor-raiment, wherefore red ? 
What mean the marks of pain 
That print Thy form 7 '- the Angels said. 
The ascending Monarch's train,. 

Catavasia. 
y ery Oblation, by the sooorges torn ! 
l^ailed to the bitter Cross, O Virgin- 
bom! 
As once the Prophet from the monster's 

maw. 
So nowThy love, accomplishing the Law, 
Adam from ntter death to perfect Life 
would draw. 
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Oieos. 

rh, Trj£ yrjs iiri rrjs yrjs. 

Things of the earth in the earth will we lay, 
A«heB with ashes, the dust with the clay : 
Lift up the heart, and the eye, and the love. 
Lift up thyself, to the regions above : 
Since th^ Immortal hath entered of late. 
Mortals may pass at the Heavenly gate. — 
Stand we on Olivet : mark Him ascend, 
Whose is the glory and might without end ; 
There, with His own ones, the Giver of Good 
Blessing them once more, a little while stood. 
" Nothing can part us, — nor distance, nor 

foes; — 
Lo! I am for you, and who can oppose?" 
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ODE VIL 

<fxaT€anj err, ^or. 

W afting Him up on liigh. 

The glorious doad receives 
The Lord of Immori»lity, 

And earth the Victor leaves : 
The Heavenly People raise the strainy 
The Apostles pour the hymn again ; — 
Odd of our Fathers, Thou art blest ! 

Y e faithful, tell your joys 1 

All hearts with gladness bound ! 
God is gone up with a merry noise, — 
The LoKD with the trumpet's sound! 
To Him we cry, by woes once tried, 
Now glorious at the Fathbb's side,— 
God of our Fathers, Thou art blest! 
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Z ealouB for God of yore, 

With zeal still Moses bams : 
" Come, HeaTenly Spirits, and adoro 

The Victor Who returns : 
Rise, Angel legions, rise and sing 
The ancient hymn to greet the King, 
God of oar Fathers, Thou art bleat */' 

Catavasia, 

J oin'd with the trumpet-peal, the din 
and shout. 
Comet, flate, sackbut, dulcimer rang 

out. 
And bade adore tiie golden Deity : 
The Sfibit's gentler 70ice gives praise 
to Thee, 
co-eternal One — consubstantial Three t 
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ODE vni.(i) 

Hirmoi. Him of thb Fathbr. 

Thi¥ eV bwri raii wxrlait. 

O f twofold natures^ Christ, the Giver 
Of immortality and love, 
Ascendetli to the Father's glory, 
Ascendeth to the Throne above : 
Wherefore He, this glorious morn, 

Be by all ador'd : 
Thou That liftest up our horn, 
Holy art Thou, Lord \ 

S laves ai e set free, and captives ransom'd : 
The Nature that He made at first 
He now presenteth to the Father, 
The chains of her damnation burst : 
This the cause that He was born, 

Adam's race restored : 
Thou That liftest up our horn, 
Holy art Tboa, Lord ! 
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B mptied awhile of all His brightness^ 
He enter'd thus the glorious flght ; 
Overthrew the foe, mankind exalted 
Far above every Pow'r and Might : 
Therefore bare He pains and scoro, 
Calvary's heart-blood pourM : — 
Thou That liftest up our horn. 
Holy art Thou, Lord ! 

Catavasia. 

P Raising the Lord they stood, the 

Martyr Three, 
Untouched amidst the fire, and wholly 

free: 
With them associate, let the world's 

wide frame 
To Him Whose healing dew restrain'd 

the flame, 
Send up the hymn of praise, and magnify 

His Name! 



(1) I have specified this Hlrmos, bectvM the 
reader can see it hj taratog back to page 71. 
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ODE IX. 

H oly gifti Burpassing coinprehension ! 
Wond'rous mystery of each fiery tongoe ! 
Christ made good His Promise in 

Ascension : 
O'er the Twelve the cloven flames have 

hong! 

8 pake the Lord, or ere He left the 

Eleven : 
*' Here in Salem wait the Gift I send : 
Till the Paraclete cafne down from 

Heav'n, 
Everlasting Guide and Gaard and 

Friend," 

O that shame, now ended in His glory ! 
C) that pain, now lost in joy unknown ! 
Tell it out with praise^ the whole glad 

story, 
Human nature at the Path er'^ throne ! 
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Catavasia, 
D edare, ye Angel Bands that dwell on 
high, 
How saw ye Him^ the Victor, drawing 

nigh? 
YTfaat strange new visions burst upon 

your sight ? 
One in the Form of Man, That claims 
by right 
The very throne of God, theunapproached 
Light ! 

JExaposteilarion, 
£ temal ! After Thine own will 

Thou born in time would'st be : 
After the self-same counsel still 

Was Thine Epiphany : 
Thou in our flesh didst yield Thy breath. 

Immortal God, for man : 
Thou by Thy death didst conquer Death^ 

Through Thine Almighty plan. 
Thou, rising Victor to the slcy, 

Fill'st HeaT'n and earth above : 
And send'st the Promise from on high, 

The Spirit of Thy Love! 
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j^ Circ. A.D. 890. 



He it said to have been the friend of S. Joseph ; 
but is only known to us by the " Suppliant Canon 
to Jbsttb," to be found at the end of the ParaoU' 
tie9. The following is a Cento fonned from it. 

'Ifycrov ykvKVTOTt, 

Jbstt, Name all names aboye^ 

Jbbu, best and dearest^ 
Jbsu, Foont of perfect love, 

BoUest, textderest, nearest ; 
jBsUy source of grace completest, 
Jbbu purest, Jbsu sweetest, 

Jbstj, Well of power Divine, 

MalM me, keep me, seal m« Thine ! 
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Jbsu, open me the gate 

That of old he eDter'd, 
Who, in that most lost estate, 

"Wholly on Thee ventur'd; 
Thou, Whose Wounds are ever pleading^ 
And Thy Passion interceding, 

From my misery let me rise 

To a Home in Paradise ! 

Thou didst call the Prodigal : 

Thou didst pardon Mary : 
Thou Whose words can never Mi, 

Love can never vary : 
Lord, amidst my lost condition 
Give— for Thou can'st give-contrition? 

Thou can'st pardon all mine ill 

If Thou wilt : say, " I will ! » 

Woe, that I have turned aside 

After fleshly pleasure ! 
Woe^ that I have never tried 

For the Heavenly Treasure I 
Treasure, safe in Homes supernal ; 
Incorruptible, eternal ! . 

Treasure no less price hath vton 

Than the Passion of The Son I 
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Jbstj, crown'd with Thorns for me ! 

Scoarged for my transgression ! 
Witnessing, through agony. 

That Thy good confession; 
Jbsu, clad in purple raiment. 
For my evils making payment; 

Let not all Thy woe and pain, 

Let not Calyary, be in vain ! 

When I reach Death's bitter sea 

And its waves roll higher, 
Help the more forsaking me 

As the storm draws nigher i 
Jbsu, leave me not to languish. 
Helpless, hopeless, fall of anguish I 

Tell me, — Verily 1 say, 
. Thou shall be with Me to-day I 
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+ Ore. A.D. 910. 

He was BiBhop oi that See towards the 
close of the 9th century, and is principally 
famons ibr his Canons in honoar of the 
Blessed Trinxtt, — dght in number, one to 
each Tone. They are sung at Matins on 
Sundays : and if the writer has mot always 
been able to fiise his learning and orthodoxy 
into poetry, nor yet to escape the tantology 
of his brother bards, these compositions are 
stately and striking. MeUT>phaaes was a 
vigoroQS supporter of 8. Ignatlns ; and the 
partisan of Rome in her contest with 
Photius. 

It would be impossible, without wearying 
the reader, to translate the whole of one 
of the Triadic Canons ; but a Cento from 
them may not be unacceptable* 
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O UNITY OF THREEFOLD LIGHT. 

TpKl>eyy^s Movas Otc^xuaj* 
[From tbe Oanon for Sunday of the fieeond Tone.] 

O Unity of Threefold light, 

Send oat Thy loyeliest ray, 
And scatter our transgressions' night, 

And turn it into day ! 
Make us those temples, pure and fair, 

Thy glory loveth well. 
The spotless tabernacles, where 

Thou may'st vouchsafe to dwell ! 

The glorious hosts of peerless might 

That ever see Thy Face, 
Thou mak'st the mirrors of Thy Light, 

The vessels of Thy grace : 
Thou, when their wond'rous strain they 
weave. 

Hast pleasure in the lay : 
Deign thus our praises to receive. 

Albeit from Ups of day I 
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And yet Thyself they cannot know, 

Nor pierce the yeil of light 
That hides Thee from theThrones below, 

As in profoondest night : 
How then can mortal accents frame 

Doe tribate to thehr Ring ? 
Thou, only, whUtwe praise Thy Name, 

Forgive us as we sing I 
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Beyond Metrophanes, it will not be neces- 
sary to oanry oar translations. The following 
names may, howeYer, be mentioned* 
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+ ▲.D.910. 
Euthymius, usually known as Syngelus, 
(the same as Syncellua, the confidential 
Deacon of the Patriarch of Constantinople,) 
who died about 916, is the author of a Peni- 
tential Canon to S. Mary, which is highly 
esteemed in the East. It would scarcely, 
boweyer, be possible to make even a Cento 
from it, which should be acceptable to the 
English reader. 

%\ti VI. 

+ A.D. 917. 

Our next name is that of a Royal Poet. 
Leo y I., the Philosopher, who reigned from 
886 to 917, left behind him the Idiomela, 
or detached stanzas, on the Resurrection, 
sung at Lauds. They are better than might 
have been expected from an Imperial author, 
and the troubler of the Eastern Church by 
tk fourth marriage. 

The same thing may be said of the 
Exaposteilaria of his son, Constantino 
Porphyrogenitus, whose life lasted till 959. 
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4. A.D. 1060. 

John Mauropus, Metropolitan of Euchaita^ 
fometimes called the last of the Greek 
Fathers, left a number of hymns, printed at 
Eton in 1610 : and if not boasting much 
poetical fire, at least graced with a Gcentle 
and Isocratean eloquence. As they haye 
not been employed by the Church, they 
claim no further notice here. 

'With this Metropolitan, Greek Hymnology 
well-nigh ceased: at least the only other 
name that need be mentioned is that of 
Philotheus, Patriarcl^ of Constantinople, who 
died in 1876. This man, the warm sup- 
porter of the dogma of the Uncreated 
Light, was the composer of several stanzas 
for Orthodoxy Sunday, and the Canon for 
July 16, on the Holy Fathers: both in the 
yery worst taste. 
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